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PREFACE. 


Oakwood Hall, though last pub* 
lished as an entire work, was my ISrst 
attempt at writing for the press, and 
is the one alluded to in the preface of 
the Miser Married, as having been un- 
dertakeq upon reading a celebrated 
novel of great exuberance. The novel 
which occasioned it will be found in 
Mrs. Oakwood’s library in the present 
work. 
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Oak wood Hall was cut into shreds, 
and published some years since, under 
the title ol Oakwood House, in the 
.periodical publication called La Belle 
Assemblee : the work, as it is now of- 
fered to the Public, has received great 
additions, and, I hope, many improve- 
ments. 


Like the inimitable author of The 
Antiquary, I lay down my pen as a 
writer of novels. Like him, I may re- 
sume it; for, in this world, where 
every thing changes, I hold a change 
of mind to be pardonable : but 1 have 
not the temptation to change which 
that great painter of character and 
manners had, his store of learning, or 
his fund of humour. If I have written 
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well, I should be careful not to write 
worse ; if I have not written well, 1 
have already written too much. 

Catherine Hutton. 

Bennett’s Hill, 
near Birmingham, 

FfA. J819. 





LETTER I. 

TO MRS. BRUDENEt,!,, BELMONT COTTAGE. 

Fern^nidge. 

Behold me thus far on my way to my 
native dale ; my maid Anson my 
only companion in a post-chaise, and 
my man James my only attendant. 
You bade me write an account of my 
journey ; of what I see, feel, and 
imagine ; in a word, you require the 
Life and Opinions of Jane Oakwood, 
during a visit to her brother in York- 
shire. May you not repent your c<xn~ 
piands. I shall make but one.condition j 
yoL. I. 
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my information and remarks shall not 
extend beyond terrestrial objects. If 
you want the grey tints of the morn- 
ing, the cloudless skies of noon, or the 
gloydng refulgence of evening j you 
may either draw and colour them for 
yourself, or look into the many authors 
where they are to be found. 

Newark you know j its beautiful 
church and ancient castle. From 
thence to Doncaster the country is 
generally flat, and has formerly been 
uncultivated ; as the names of Scarthing 
Moor, Markham Moor, and Bamby 
Moor, the several stages, denote. The 
most striking objects to me, were the 
road and the inns \ the one spacious ; 
the other a succession of palaces, wh^ 
stand with their doors open, to receive 
the traveller. 

The entrance into Doncaster, be- 
tween rows of trees, is beautiflil ; and 
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the town itself, which is one long wide 
street, with a few collateral branches, 
is justly celebrated for neatness and 
elegance. I sauntered to its church, 
a handsome ancient structure, with a 
tall tower steeple ; but it hurt my eyes 
to see those spaces occupied by sash 
windows, which were, originally destined 
to receive small panes, fastened into 
lead ; if not painted glass. 1 was at- 
tracted by a female figure in basso re- 
lievo, over the entrance, and approach- 
ed her, hoping to gain some informa- 
tion respecting ancient costume ; 
but when I found that the lady had 
a pair of wings springing from her 
shoulders, and that her business was to 
hold a coat of arms, I thought further 
examination unnecessary. 

The same kind of road, between 
rows of stately trees, that had. con- 
ducted me into Doncaster fibnoi the 

B 2 
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south, led me out of it on the north. 
The fields are fertile ; but the houses 
congregate in tillages, and are not 
scattered about the country. To 
Wentbridge, which is ten miles, T do 
not recollect more than four near the 
road. One of these is a country inn, 
about seven miles from Doncaster, 
which holds out the sign of Robin Hood 
and Little John, and on the other side 
the road is a well, with a small stone 
buHding erected over it, still called 
Robin Hood’s well. The neighbour- 
ing grounds, which aie now a park 
and a common, were then a forest; 
and were the abode of that celebrated 
outlaw, and the scene of many of his 
exploits ; no doubt the well was used 
i)y him and his followers. 

In the park stood the stump of a 
tree called the Bishop’s tree root : a 
man is living near the spot, who knew 
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a man of ninety-three, whose father 
remembered it : around this tree it was 
that Robin Hood made the Bishop of 
Hereford dance in his boots, when he 
h&d'Tobbed him of all his gold. Merry * 
Barnsdale, to which he led the Bishop, 
and where he treated him with the 
venison he paid for so dear, is just 
above. 

These circumstances impressed my 
mind so forcibly, that I saw the whole 
country an undivided forest ; the great 
north road a horse-path ; the pretend- 
ed shepherds dressing tlieir deer by its 
side ; and the Bishop approach, at- 
tended by a number of armed follow- 
ers, for then the great durst not travel 
without, and the common people did 
not travel at all. I saw the Bishop 
calling the shepherds to account^for 
deer-stealing, and refusing th^m the 
pardon they implored. I saw Robin 
B 3 
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Hood set Jus bacJc against a tree^ and 
Jiis foot against a thorn ; and I am not 
sure I did not actually see the^ thorn 
itself } for there are still some very old 
’ ones in the park. I saw threescore- and 
ten qf bold Robin Hood’s men, come 
marching to their master’s assistance, 
at the well-known sound of his horn. 
1 saw the Bishop' a suppliant in his 
turn, denied the pardon he refused to 
grant, led by the hand, treated with 
venison and mock civility, robbed, and 
made to dance round a tree, the ex- 
istence of which is still remembered. 
In short, 1 sung the whole ballad to 
Anson, and you are very fortunate I 
do not transcribe it to you. 

I have such a veneration for an- 
tiquity, that I shall introduce to your 
no'ftce a couple of old shattered boards,, 
held together by pieces of iron, which 
form the rign of a little public-house 
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at the entrance of the village of Went- 
bridge. The figure represented is a 
Bell, In a new, bright blue livery, 
richly trimmed with gold. > The in- 
scription 

“ 16SS. 

' The Blue Bell on Wentbridge Hill. 

The old Sign’s existing sUll.” 

And rustic Royalists and Oliverians, 
Jacobites and Williamites, Whigs and 
Tories, Pittites mid Foxites, have tip- 
pled under it. 

Much as I admire white houses and 
white roads, the clouds of limestone 
dust which blew in my eyes at Ferry- 
bridge disgusted me j and I shut my 
windows and amused myself with ob- 
serving the loading and unloading of 
the heavy coaches from York to Lon- 
don. These are ponderous machines, 
and of no small importance. Besides 
the visible cargo, of inside and outside 

D 4 
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passengers ; besides the usual lading 
of boxes and packages ; every crevice 
is stowed with* Yorkshire presents ; 
hams, poultry, and potted meats, and 
in the season, game and stupendous 
pies. 

If coaches must have names, those 
of Highflyer, Mercury, and Telegraph 
are good ; but 1 own myself unable to 
comprehend the propriety of such as 
Th# Prince of Wales, Lord Nelson, 
and ,the Peace Maker. 

To-morrow I go to York, from 
which place you shall again hear from 
your 


Jane Oakwood. 
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LETTER II. 

TO MRS. BRUDENELL, BELMONT COTTAGE. 

York, 

I VIEW York with’ the impartial eye 
of a strahger. Though the capital of 
my native county, I have seen it only 
once before j when, on my brother's 
coming of age, I quitted the paternal 
mansion, at the age of eighteen, and 
under the wing of my mother, was 
going to make my first appearance in 
the world. That is now thirty-three 
years ago. I then saw things with a 
careless eye. I examined nothing ; 
and to compare would have been im- 
possible, as . 1 had only seen my 
B 5 
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native fields and woods, and the three 
small market-towns I had ^passed 
through in my tvay. 

York has an air of’ grandeur and 
antiquity ; of gentry, if not nobi- 
lity ; of business, but hot of trade. 
The shops are inferior only to those of 
the metropolis. ^ Indeed the people 
here have a proverb, “You may have 
everything at York you can at London, 
and Acomb sand beside meaning a 
fine* sand brought from the neigh- 
bouring village of Acomb, for the 
purposes of seouring. The bridge 
over the Ouze is high and narrow. 
The streets are narrow and crowded, 
and many of the houses project over 
them. There are twenty-three parish 
churches in York, four large city gates, 
anddive posterns. Someofthe churches 
arc beautiful j all are venerable. The 
tower of Christ church, on^he pavement, 
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IS literally a lantern ; an open octagon, 
supported by eight pillars. The church 
of St, Margaret, Walmgate, has a 
curious Saxon porch, of five round 
arches, each within and smaller than 
the other ; and each supported by 
round pillars touching the side walls. 
The two outer arches are ornamented 
with human figures, beasts, and mon- 
sters, carved in the stone ; the three 
inner with knots, and different de- 
vices. 

The church of Saint Martin^ Coney 
Street, has a curious pulpit cloth, of 
ancient needlework. The centre piece 
represents the figure of Jesiis^ Christ 
upon the cross,^ and God the JPather, 
seated above, supporting him. Around 
is border, divided into diflferent com- 
partments, each containing a whole 
length figure, about six inches in 
height. The whpl^ is worked in some- 

B 6 
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thing like tent stitch, with shades of 
dralM:oloured silk, on linen . cloth, 
which it once entirely covered j but 
time has, in some places, laid the 
cloth hare. The figures, and even the 
features, are extremely well executed. 
The head of the Deity, that of a 
respectable old man, has an em- 
broidered golden sun, like a watch 
case, hanging over it, which may be 
Ufled up at pleasure. The dress of 
the figures in the border is that of the 
beginning of the fifteenth century, the 
reign of Henry the fourlh. The rest 
of the pulpit-clotb, on. which these 
pictures of < needlewoilc are sewed, is 
crimson velvety studded with silver 
stars. 

But the cathedral of York ! I cannot 
describe it. When i stood without, 
and cost«oplated its south side ; when 
I Went on j and raised my aching eyes 
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to its west end, where two grand towers 
arise, and between them perches for a 
thousand images, some* of which, alas! 
are empty ; when I stood in the centre 
withih, and turning round, viewed its 
four matchless windows ; I can give 
you no idea of what I saw, or what I 
felt. I, who have such a mania for 
cathedrals, that 1 have travelled miles 
in every direction, and hundreds in 
some, to see one ! 1, who regret the 
reformation on no account whatever; 
but that we can no longer build cathe> 
drals I When one man covdd persuade 
another that his sinful soul would go to 
heaven, if he cheated his heirs, and left 
what he .could no longer enjoy, towards 
building a djfurch ; what magnificent 
piles arose! Now, how difficult to 
obtsum by subscription, a few paltry 
thousands!, to rear the plainest edi^ce ! 

York cathedral was twq hundred 
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years in building, and each prelate 
endeavoured to outvie his predecessor 
, in what was added to it. It is feet in 

length from east to west ; the transept 
from north to south ; the height of 
tlie body of the church 99. But it 
claims precedence of all cathedrals 
for the beauty of its windows. That 
at the east end is'7^ feet high, and 82 
broad, of painted glass j and is said to 
be the most magnificent in the world. 
The^ upper part is remarkable for its 
tracery j the lower, in a hundred and 
seventeen partitions, represents almost 
the whole history of the Bible, Its op- 
posite, at the west end, though inferior 
on the whole, is said to surpass it, in 
its curious tracery. The noble window 
at the end of the north transept is five 
distinct windows joined together ; and 
you are tdld it - was the gift - of 
five maiden sisters, who eachworl^ a 
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pattern in embroidery as a model 
ibr the tracery of her share of the 
present. The south transept has six 
windows ; one circular and very fine. 

A* Celebrated screen, containing 
.statues of all the Kings of England, 
from William the Conqueror to Henry 
the sixth, separates the body of the 
church from the choir. It is said to 
have been executed in- the reign of 
Henry the Sixth, and to: have included 
the statue of thair monarch, which the 
archbishop of the next reign took 
down, in compliment to Edward -the 
fourth. The niche remained empty, 
till one of his successors complimented 
James the first with the vacant place, 
on his passage through York, to take 
possession of the throne of England, 

The chapter-house appears to me 
one of the wonders of the worid. 
Without, k is an ugly excrescence. 



16 


OAKWOOD HALL. 


with a sugar-loaf top, growing out of 
the north transept. Within, it is an 
octagon room, .63 feet in diameter, 
and 67 feet in height, to the centre of 
* the. roof, which is not supported by 
any pillar. The entrance occupies 
one of the eight sides, and over it were 
once placed statues of the Virgin Mary 
and twelve apostles, of solid silver, gdt. 
These have been taken away ; and had 
the whole cathedrd been built of the 
same material, not one ounce would 
have remained upon another. The 
other seven sides of the octagon are 
alike. They each contain six marble 
seats, arched over the top. Above 
these runs a gallery of stone, so ex- 
quisitely carved, that to have an idea 
of it, it must be seen. The sculptor’s 
workmanship was formerly covered 
with painting and gilding, which is 
now almost obliterated by time, Above 
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the gallery, each of the seven sides 
contains a noble window. In this room 
the business of the church should be 
transacted ; but, on account of the 
damp*, its commanding officers adjourn 
to the council-room, or inner vestry, 
and this is only used on great occasions. 
What that business is, is unknown to 
the prophane. The attendants are 
sworn to secresy, and the guide looked 
as if. it were not his place to conjec- 
ture. 

» 

In the vestry I was shown a thread- 
bare pall of gold tissue, which was 
carried over James the first, wlien at 
York ; a pastoral stall’ of silver, in- 
tended to decorate a catholic arch- 
bishop, in the reign of James the 
second } and several rings, taken from 
the fingers of different archbishops, 
when their tombs were opened in the 
year 1736. The (totes of the rings are 
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1258, 1315, 1423, 1476, and 1544. 
Two of them have each a single ruby. 

But, above idl, I was shown the fa- 
mous horn of Ulphus, king, of the 
western part of Deira ; the title' deed 
by which the church holds lands of 
great value to this day. Tj|g two sons 
of Ulphus quarrelling abotit "the suc- 
cession to his estkte, he determined to 
show no partiality to either i he re- 
paired to York, taking with l^i^the 
horn out of which he usually dlfank, 
and filling it with wine, he knelt down 
before the altar, drank it off, and 
piously defrauded them both, by giv- 
ing the horn, with all his possessions, 
to God and Saint Peter j, and leaving, 
as w^ customary in tiiese cases, the 
dignitaries of the church executors and 
residuary legatees. They have found 
this summary way a£ conveying an 
estate as good as twenty dtins of parch- 
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raent and forty thousand words. The 
horn is made of an elephant’s tooth, 
and has a broad band of metal round 
it, on which different figures are rudely 
engraved. Its original ornaments were 
of gold, but they shared the fate of the 
Virgin and the twelve apostles. 

In a room leading to the vestry, I saw 
two ancient half-circular chests, whose 
iron hinges spread over the lids, like 
®talk|, and flowers. I enquired their 
usejlind was told that they had for- 
merly contained the treasure and valu- 
able utensils of the chutch. They are 
now said to be empty, or filled only 
with rubbish , the sacred chalices, 
mitres, and copes having, perhaps, been 
plundered by heretics, and some other 
place found for the money. 

If the revenues of the cathedral 
make rich clergymen, the .number of 
other churches . in : York make poor. 
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The rectory of Saint Dennis, Walm- 
gate, is only twenty-three pounds a 
year j and a part of it arises from the 
rents of small houses, torn from the 
bowels of the poor, and half swallowed 
up in repairs. 
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LETTER III. 

TO MRS. BRUDENELL. 


OaktDood. 

1 ARRIVED at this place last Thurs- 
day. I cannot express my various emo- 
tions as I approached it j the scene of 
childhood and youth, so long unvisited. 
Every path and every field was marked 
by some event, and on eveiy bush 
there hung a tale. My reflections na- 
turally reverted to myself. My acti- 
vity, my elasticity, that 

** Golden time of youthful prime,*' 

so pathetically lamented by Bonis, 
^as gone. But I did not ask, with 
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him, whose excesses had brought on 
the sufferings of a premature old age, 

Why com’st thou not again 

I was grateful to the Supreme Ruler 
of the Universe, that I had not yet to 
endure the 

“ Weary, weary daysr, 

And nights of sleepless pain." 

Fields and paths and trees remain ; 
but every human face and figure was 
unknown to me. The inhabitants 
were either not those I had left be. 
hind, or so changed that I could dis- 
cover no traces of what they were. I 
was surprised to find even my brother 
so much altered, though I have seen 
him many times since I quitted Oak- 
wood : but the last is fourteen years 
ago, and that, at our age, is enough 
to metamorphose a young man or wo-* 
man into ah old one. He would find 
the present Jane Oakwood very dif- 
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ferent from the former ; but he forbore 
to remind me of it. He received me 
with great affection. 

Like me, my brother has led a. life 
of single blessedness. He was afraid 
1 should find a bachelor's house un- 
pleasant; though he bdgged me to 
consider myself as its mistress. His 
habits, he said, had long been such as 
to disqualify him for society : he had 
not (Mily forgotten the forms oi‘ cere- 
mony, but of good breeding. I assured 
him that I should hold the smallest of 
his habitjB sacred ; and that I had not 
^ been more than fifty years in the world, 
without contracting some habits my-, 
seif, which m%ht require indulgence. 
I. should ask but one thing 6f hun, 
which was his love, and all the rest I, 
would' imdce out fas myself- He em- 
braced and ringing the bell , 

his housekeeper, quitted the room. 
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Mrs. Simpson appeared in a ruby- 
coloured silk gown, a clear-starched 
lawn apron and handkerchief, and as 
many petticoats as would have clothed 
a family of half a dozen full grown 
daughters. Her hair was powdered, 
and combed over a roll, and her cap 
crimped like the florendines of my 
grandmother, who learned the art of 
pastry at a regular school. The poor 
woman came in trembling, and stroke 
ing down her aprbn, and begged to 
know my commands. I told her I had 
none to give. 

“ To be sure, ma'am,” says she, “ my 
master keeps a very good table, and 
has every thing comfortable about 
him ; for he leaves all to me ; but it 
can*t be like what such a lady as you 
is used to, and he bid me take my 
orders from you, ma’anir” 

?P 
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I tdd her I should make ho altera- 
Itioh 'i^atever ; that all would still be 
‘ left to her ; and 'that I had no doubt 
her experience' and ca^e would make 
<)it as* conifortable to me as to her 
1 master. 

' lUe poor womah looked delighted. 
” As to ei^ehce, nj^’am/* said slie, 
“ IVe had enough’} for I’Ve lived with 
my master aboVe hfenty years, and 
a good master hh is ; though, to be 
sUre, he has uiays ; ' and as ^o 
c»e, ma’am, that sha’^h’t' be! ^aniihgr 
1 remember when 1 had liv^' 
my master about tl^e yearsj f for- 
f got to' ask’ bimt whai podding*'' “he 
ufould hh^ fbr'dihi)ti^‘^OTl^ lie 
going ‘a'tiuatftig.^ahd^ Vuh , put, 
he wasjust itomjhtfh'gtdii' hdrSer * 
say^s ‘ I begyblir ^hrdhn, Virhat 
ding ’ll yOuple'IsV tb*hd^e 
‘ Whatever you’ve a. htind,’ says he. 

VOL. I. c 



26 


OAKWOOD HALL. 


‘ Then, sir,’ says I,* I’ll make one ofrtiy 
own head, shall I?’ And my, master’s 
a very joking gentleman, at times, 
ma’am. ‘ Aye,* says he, ‘ do ; but don’t 
put too much snufF in it.* - . . - 'To be 
sure I do take a pinch now and then j 
for when I’m low-spirited it revives 
me.” To the truth of this part of her 
tale, the good woman’s nose bore tes- 
timony. “ And my master liked my 
pudding,” cohtinued she, “ and ever 
since then he gives me no orders, and 
I know what he likes, and he never 
knows what he has for dinner, till he 
sees it on the table.” 

I desired she would continue not 
only to make puddings but every thing 
elie of her ovm head j and she left me, 
do’^eSfeying and saying she could not 
'desirO a mom agreeabler ledy to come 
itri.o the House. 

I believe a female visitor was never 
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known at Oakwooi in the memory of 
any of the servants j and my coming 
was as much dreaded ’by the whole 
household, as the arrival of the fox 
could* have been among the poultry. 
The master himself was not without 
his share of apprehension, both on my 
account and his own^: on mine, lest 
he should not make his house agree- 
able to me*, on his own, lest he 
should be put out of his ’way. But 
now I have been here almost • a 
week, and the servants find I do not 
attack them, and the master finds that 
[ can provide for my own amusement, 
without putting him to the heavy fa- 
tigue of entertaining me ; we are the 
best friends in the world. Our grand 
maxim is, that each shall haw hisvoc^, 
and no one shall interfere with the way 
qf another \ and if it were more widdy 
c a 
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diffitied, I believe society would be 
the better for it 

My brother's tray is an uncommon one; 
but 1 do not Cewdemniton that account 
He wiU not suffer any thing to be kill- 
ed in his house larger than a ilea; 
though he knows his own grounds sup- 
ply his table wii^ mutton and venison, 
his farm-yard with poultry, and the ad- 
joining river with fish. He will have 
every thing put to death instantly,' 
and with as little pain as possible, for 
its own sake ; and for his, be will have 
it done at the farm-house, 'which is at a 
distance, that he may not know when 
an animal is to die. 

In his younger days he was fond of 
knmting; but he has left it off from 
piineiple. He will eat of hare, if it have 
beenehot; for, as all creatures must 
die, he fomks a-gun may occawh' less 
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pain than disease ; but he ciiin;po longer 
witness the distress of a hare the 
dogs in pursuit of her^qr suffer ^uch 
persecution,: where he hisaastef « 
a fox,* whom, as a robber and , murdered 
he thinks it right to destroy, he ‘wiU not 
allow to be hunted. , .tr 

Plowthenyou say an oldbacheior 

spend his time j for of eourse he.wfliaei> 
ther shopt nor fish? you are he 

will, not : but how hee^ployahis time 
you would find it difficult to gUess. Jle 
labours in his plantations. Not like a 
gentleman } but like a man, and harder 
than a man. wJio works for hire. ; < His 
callous hands are familiar with Ihe mat- 
tock, the^ spade, and the wheitharrow> 
,|£ts..pleanire grounds are io exieQjd¥e, 
that aherefis always room for imptove- 
ment, at least for alteration $ , and if-ke 
it; improvement,' it* is enosgh. 

In this pkme, shrubs must be stocked 
cS 
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up, the ground must be dug three feet 
deep, the gravelly soil carried away, and 
manure and fresh earth must be brought 
from a distance to supply its place. 
The whole must be levelled, and pFanted 
in a different form ; and while this is 
doing, he is up at six o’clock in a morn- 
ing j dressed in a nankeen jacket, cap 
and ti'owsers, if the weather be mild ; a 
hat and woollen jacket arid trowsers, if 
it be cold or wet ; shoes studded with 
m^6 than ploughman’s nails ; and tak- 
idg half a dozen men with him, he is 
not only superintendent of the work, 
but chief labourer. His exercise is so 
violent that it frequently obliges him to 
throw 6ff his jacket, and work in his 
shirt. No weather interrupts his labour 
but snow. He has a fire in his dressing- 
rotan, winter and summer, and his valet, 
who has a much easier place than his 
master, has always a set of clothes hang-^ 
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ing round it, ready for him, when he 
comes in, We dine alone, and he 
commonly dresses before dinner ; but if 
the work be of very great importance, 
tlie only ceremony he observes is wash- 
ing his hands j and after he has allowed 
himself the workmen’s hour, he toils 
again till sijt or seven o’clock. He is 
generally so fortunatb, before his^’o^ is 
finished, as to find another that must be 
done ; if not, the interval is insupport- 
able, and therefore it is never long. 

Adieu. You who have seen me, not 
a florist, but a downright gardener j 
who have admired the tulips, hyacinths, 
ranunculuses, and pinks I have culti- 
vated with ray own hands, will perceive 
the resemblance between Jjny brother 
and your friend. 


Jane Oakwood. 
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LETTER IV, 

TO MRS. BRUDENELL. 

Oakeoood. 

Mv apartment is the same I occupied 
in my youth, when every day brought 
some acquisition or iq^provement. My 
dressing>room is still hung round with 
flowers, traced by my hand, and the 
fire screens are my needlework. The 
view from its windows is almost divine, 
but I yill spare you the particulars. 
Wood and water, hill mid vale, rock 
and meadow, admit of infinite combina* 
tions by nature j , in description they 
are a^ ali|te ; and I have little more cha> 
rity for tbeni than for the state of the 
atmospBere. I will however inform 
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you, thatOakwood stands in one of Uie 
beautiful dales of this country, and 
commands it to a great extent ; with 
the stupendous hills, which guard it on 
each* side, and the river which runs 
through the bottom. 

“ And this our life, exempt from public haunt. 

Finds tongues in trees, books in the running 
brooks, 

Sermons in stones, and good in ereiy thing.** 

But running brooks are not our only 
books. M;^ brother’s library is all that 
an English gentleman could desire. 
Besides the best histories, ancient and 
modem, of every country in the world, 
he has all English historians, from 
Hollingshed to Hume; all 'Voyages 
and Travels, from Columbus to Lord 
Macartney j all Poets, from Chaucer to 
Bums ; all dramatic writers, from 
Shakespeare, Ben Jonson, and Beau* 
mont and Fletcher, to Co1m|)l lud, 
‘ as 
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Mrs. Inchbald; and all the Novels of 
Richardson, Fielding, Smollett, Cum- 
berland, Holcroft, and Godwin. I 
should swell my letter into a Bookseller’s 
catalogue, were I to enumerate the 
Antiquities, Topography, and Miscel- 
laneous Works ; and he is continually 
adding all that comes out, which is 
either worth reading or looking at. 

But the number of my brother’s 
books is nothing, compared with their 
quajity and dress. In that they are ex- 
ceeded by many noblemen’s and gen- 
tlemen’s libraries ; in these, I believe, 
they are scarcely to be paralleled. 
They exhibit every thing that is most 
rare und costly in paper, printing, en- 
graving, and binding. No book in his 
library has a superior out of it. Indeed, 
should that happen, by an after pub- 
ticatioh of the same work, it is immedi- 
atdy a^ded. 
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To look at my brother's books, giants, 
where giants could be found ; arrayed 
in red; green, and yellow moiocco, 
half covered with goldj arranged in 
the nicest order, and viewed through 
plate glass } you would suppose they 
were to be seen, not read. Just the 
reverse. He reads them all through, 
except books of refbrence, and never 
lets any body else see them, if he can 
help it. One of the singularities of his 
library is, that almost all may be read 
with pleasure, and nothing is admitted 
to make up a show, without some in- 
trinsic merit of its own. 

From our father my brother has in- 
herited a taste for reading; from our 
mother a taste for rich and splendid fur- 
niture ; these, combined, have produced 
his library* His book-cases are as rer 
markable as their contents. The parts 
that can never be seen are maljpgwy, 
c 6 
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by his pailicdar orda * } and the fronts 
are carved, and inlaid wkh every kind 
of costly wood,^ in dgures and difierent 
devices. His correctness and care he 
derives from both oar parents; and4hey 
ue such, that there is not a spot up<»i 
a leaf, or a scratch upon a binding, in 
his whole libraiy. 

Mr. OakwoodV prints are not less 
extraordinary than his books. Inge* 
neral he does not purchase the entire 
works of any engraver; but only selects 
the best piecas. Of these he has thou* 
sands, French find English, single prints, 
companions and sets; all the finest 
impressions, and bound up in portfolios 
of Russian leather, as large as -acaad* 
table. 

v Here, then, is an employment fixrta 
^wy ^y ; and for a part of every 
day ; I sham it as 1 please. Pie- 
t3iW tny brcufiret has none ; ekceptfis* 
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imly portraits. As he says himself, he 
keeps one hobhy horaie in so expensive 
a mann'er, that he cannot afford a pair. 

My brother loves to ccmtemplate the 
physiognomy of celdbrated menj and 
every part of his house that is proper 
for such works of art, is ornamented 
with their busts. Though firm ton 
party himself, talent’s or notoriety, of 
any kind, or on any side, is a sufficient 
warrant for admission among the duad) 
inhabitants of Oakwood Hall. Here 
Pitt and Fox, Percival and.^oUinghasn, 
Castlereagh and Buidett» forgetting all 
animosities, stand quietly by the side of 
each other. ^ 

Neither are all our tottguea tongues 
of trees. My brother has gradually de* 
clmed the society of the neighbouring 
finndies ; our vicar has a better livui^ 
and does not reside hei^ and Mr^ !1^ 
vB, his emrate^ diou^ a young ttojui qf 
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good sense, has indulged himself in 
laughing at some of my brother’s pecu- 
liarities, and is not admitted into the 
house. But it 'is not good for man to 
be alone. Every evening,* alter supper, 
John Freeman, a sturdy yeoman, who 
lives opposite the pmk gates, comes to 
talk over history and politics with Mr. 
Oakwood, and to share his bowl of negus. 
It is lucky that, though their politics 
differ, they are not directly opposite; for 
my brother is irritable and warm, and 
,Johh is stedfast as a rock. 

In his youth, John Freeman culti- 
vated a small paternal estate ; but pre- 
ferring a life of ease, he now lets it fpr 
a hundred' pounds a year, and with his 
wile and.an only daughter, lives on his 
inconae. They keep no servant; but the 
wife’a sister, Mrs. Aiiderson, live? with 
them*, and paying a trifle for her board, 
asj^ts in Ihe different employments of 
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the family. The whole of John’s edu- 
cation consisted in learning to read and 
write ; “but he had such an uncommon 
fondness for the former of these occu- 
pations, that, at a very early period, 
almost in infancy, he had read the 
Bible and Rapin’s History of England. 
His memory was so retentive, that he 
not only knew all the events, but all 
the characters of the Jewish and Eng- 
lish histories ; and, of the latter, all the 
chronology. This knowledge was pro- 
digious ; but here John stopped. Dur- 
ing his farming life he continued to read 
the History of England on a winter’s 
evening, and the Bible on Sundays; 
but he added nothing to his 'stock of in- 
formation. He would not look into 
any other history than that of Rapin, if 
it fell in his way. Believing that to be 
the best and most faithful,, he thought 
it would be wastet)f time to read a wope* 
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and endangering his firm conviction of 
right and wrong to read a different. 
T?his last fear was groundless ; for no 
man was ever less likely to be ^aken in 
any opinion he had once adopted.' 

When John Freeman let his farm, 
he found so much leisure on liis hands, 
that he perceived the necessity of 
extending his studies. The whole 
world of fiction, including poetry, 
he utterly dimpised. He believed 
literally in the celebrated maxim of 
Boileau— 

Nothingis beautiful that ifi not true.” 

Me read the histories of Greece and 
Rome. Ideas do not mal^e the same 
indelible impression at fifty, as at seven 
yean of age ; but he is nearly as well 
acquainted with 8paf^ and Athens, 
aswith Jerusa^n and London} with 
!l^ip «£ Macedon and Alexander the 
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Great, as with David and Henry tiie 
fifth ; with Skdon and Lycurgus, as 
with Solomon and Alfred. Here his 
knowle4ge rests for everj «id he 
would shut his eyes manfully against 
any thing that should tend to ine!«ase 
it 

John Freeman is a republican of the 
old school; a steady admirer of the 
ancient republics of Greece>and Rome, 
and ot' liberty in opposition to mo- 
narchy. He is a republican by descent, 
and inherits his principles with his 
house and land. His father, Oliver 
Freeman, whom I well knew, and who 
dated his age with the last century, 
remembered both his gifondfathers, 
who Vere oflBcers in the army ofOliVbr 
CtQthwell ; and<^ one Of them named 
him alter his former master. 

What an air-drawn bubbleisthis 
dom ! Imw bedbtiful ! how'e4anes<f^i 
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Like Shakspeare’s lightning, gone, 
before we can say Tis there/’ The 
moment afte^it was attaihed, *was not 
Oliver Cromwell absolute ||^onarch^ 
under the name of Protector^ and 
Napoleon Bonaparte, under that of 
First Consul ; though the people were 
still amused with the sound, and 
knew not the bubble had burst ? The 
one, knowing his people’s attachment 
to liberty, contented himself with the 
power of a king, without daring to 
assume the name j and they thought 
they were free. The otlier, knowing 
his people’s fondness for grandeur and 
shew, rose superior to kings in title, 
as in power ; and they believed they 
rose with him. 
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LETTLR V 

TO MRS. BRUDENELL. 


Oak*mood, 

Going into the housekeeper’s room 
the other day, I was struck with a 
small landscape, framed and glazed, 
which was cut in writing paper so ex- 
quisitely tine, that I could scarcely 
believe it in the power of scissara to 
execute it, or hands to guide them. 
The subject was the ruins of Palm)n:a, 
and the whole was surrounded by a 
border representing fine lace. 

“ Pray, Mrs. Simpson,” said I, “ who 
did this?” 
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“lO, ma*ana,^’ she replied, it’s the 
handy-works of Peggy Freeman.” 

“ Does she visit you sometimes ?” I 
asked. 

“ Why, yes, ma*am, she does come 
now and then, with her mother and 
her aunt; but not very efieiis. To 
be sure ehe’s a very pretty sort of a 
gil*!, and very good-natused; but she's 
too high-flown ifor roe. She’s too fond 
of reading to be good fdr any thing. 
Sh^ has read ail the books at the 
Parsonage over and over ; and 1 be- 
lieve, in my heart, that sooner than be 
without books, she’d make ’em herself. 
But it’s 'her mother’s fault, aftd so I 
tefld her. ‘ Here, Mrs. Freeman,’ says 
I, * you keep slave, slave, and fot your 
daughter sit reading the Fope, and the 
Four Seasons^ and the YOut^ Night 
Tlmights^ wh^i she ou^t to be mak* 
ipg a puddingr^ or sweeping vtj^ the 
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house!’—* Why,’ says shei * Mfs. Simp^ 
son,’ says she, * if my daughter likes to 
read, and 1 like to make a pudding and 
♦sweep % house, I tliink nobody can 
blame us for our sepa9rate« employ' 
ments.’— * Well,’ says I, every one in 
his way : but 1 know if I’d a daughter, 
I’d make her good for something. Your 
hundred a year won’t buy Peg^y 
a gentleman, and all her learnin||! 
won’t cook her husband’s dinner, npr 
her mgenotisness mend his stockings.’ 
Though, to be sure, ma’am, con- 
tinued Mrs. Simpson, the neighbours 
do say that Mr. Nevil the curate is 
strangely smitten with her, and some 
people have taken it into their heads 
to fency he might marry her ; but he 
knows o’ which ^ide his bread is butr 
tered i irand he knows that reading 
books is of no use in a £imily, what- 
ever it may be in die pulj^t* 
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they say now he’s for an apple oft’ a 
higher bough.” 

This account of the housekeeper 
raised my curiosity to see Peggy Free- 
man, and I took my evening wsdk to 
the house. Jessamine and woodbine 
were climbing on each side the door, 
and a small flower-garden lay before 
i^ I found the good mother knitting, 
the aunt at her spinning-wheel, and 
Peggy finishing a beautiful drawing of 
thet Clioice of Hercules. The firmness 
of her figure of Virtue, the fascination 
of Pleasure, and the beauty of both, 
astonished me j nor was fhe indecision 
of Hercules, or his muscular strength, 
less striking. Peggy received me 
with native ease and sweetness. In- 
deed my upexpected.entrance caused 
no more confusion in the whole groupe, 
tliasi that of my favourite spaniel. 

^ The hbus^ was a pattern of neatness. 
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It9 casements were adorned with white 
curtain^ and its cJierry coloured floor 
partly covered with a carpet ; the rest 
of the fhrniture had descended irom 
father to son, with the house that con- 
tained it. The polished tables, chairs, 
and dresser were of massive oak ; and 
over the latter were /anks of shining 
pewter, from the dish which held tiHe 
Christmas beef, to the plate fron\' which 
it was eaten. On one side of the fire- 
place stood a couch, called a squab ; 
on the other, a heavy, immoveable 
oaken chair, capable of holding three 
persons, called a lang-settk, that is a 
long seat. The^ chimney corners were 
adorned with brazen tongs, fire shovel, 
and chaflSng dish, dndapair of bellows 
mounted with the same metal. * 

I remarked to Mfls. Freeman the 
ancient furniture of ner house, and 
told her with what care I should pter 
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BeTM» it . . She leid her hasband vAlaed' 
it 80 h^hly, that' he not onl^ 
not part irith ‘wy of it, but that he 
would mptau^ it to change its place ; 
andtehe hadchad gpreat difficulty tb pr»> 
vail upon ‘him to let her< take ihe 
wi»odepi,<oiii41e upatairs* iA which his 
ancestom, yewielf, ^all4 his daughter 
Ipdheen nuiaedi but ffiat at last she 
had gained hea pniav^ial it was now 
the caneuKdiain 

r '> ' 


th»,4at|6a%ji0rt of the con- 
versatiw, JohUf^dnlisMI* * aad bade 
h?| wip ta)!i0Hai«««lg^)#taiE8 ijo ade 4 he 

p^ijof lieejont llQ^welV tQ dispute 

angled 
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ttmamented with earviag } and had a 
cross at top^ probaMy to secutH^its 
in&nt tenant from thd influence of 
witchcraft or evil spmt|« when 
were in fashion. But tbe whole vopoi 
was a curiosity. It was Beggy*s. ’ The 
blue and white sti^ed Uflea cmtahie 
of the bed and whadeef wWte the joiht 
manufacture of theisotbereiidesuilik 
every thing else shewed fcoseelies of'hee’ 
own hand. The waUi she bad henelf , 

painted light blue} but no more ef 
them was seen above the 
served for a |[^B 0 iiftd*wetik to the iti- 
numerable drawitigs and landscapes of 
cut paper with wbiah Hmjr wwve eover- 
ed. Tlmdmwiia^wwreviekHiib X4uiA> 
sci^ies» fldwen, hiM% add 1ittthtt#M^ 
in iheir native c<dours ; and^ pertndfs 
in Indian Ink, in whkdi the ftne tondb#' 
of the ftencalwMe aiiih ad exact ice|iy 
of thefteokaenPdiehiirin, theilt id-' 
VOL. I. n 
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^red the niqMt eye to distinguiah. the 
dialling &oni . an engiaving. The 
counterpane ^wircnshions of the cane 
chain w«i« of white Jinep^ with kuots 
of doweni^^ her. own quilting’; the 
0arpet«'of’iBqii.irafl» covered ^ilh flowers 
^ faa^ oam wonhing*, and artificial 
floniera ef her mahing ornamented 
Iboi. ebiauieyhfHeee» • Even the boxes 
welecovniwd'ipth'^vritiDg paper, witli 
iBudl prints paelpdoon, and varnished 
over. 

t 1) astonished at what 

I '** is it {MMabi«;q}l these are your 

•> 

. SHie aidtlugnsttnodesfy, « I 

faavahtiitotdbr mplc^> 

'nieatii; my ihther and 

fnotbur tat« so hind as <'ta aive me 
Initcife to indtiigll,%^^ 
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darning' of the family linen. ** There is 
some ch%Tin in your fingers, 
said I ; ** I never saw ahy thiv^ so ex- 
quisitely neat. Tbe peiicll, the iKhtUttiit 
and the needle acquire pdvNsit in yout 
hands, of whidi 1 did ndS^lnh them 
capable. The pSfidl 'andf'seissiMn I 
wilMn^y cede to you : HUt you IWirt 
me on my ewu ground! I, Wbo’hevei 
aaw any sort ^of il^dfekt^iotlt whiell 2 
did nqt learh; or ^IraethMlI in 
which I ^d not excel !” 

To complete your idHMii' 0 
Fteeman, t'must fidl '^00^ that het 
person is tall andaleUderf MrfisatUiies 
are extremely thdtsgli, 

perhaps, nOt^*«Eg#d^y 
separably comiecteii^Wilh myidSaS Of 
beauty; add her complenf^n la the 
.purest red and white, by ^ 

»<• Natuis'sawn s^est cuniungliui^^lUoV' 
D 2 
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Her manner shews a consciousness that 
her %wn talents are an equivjdent to 
the rank of tho^ the world would call 
her superiors } but her self-confidence 
has no pmiumption* Her mahners, 
indeed, beii^ak a knowledge of the 
would, wln^ neitfaer intuition nor 
bqf^s ootdd give.. This she has acquired 
at the h^quse 4»f Ifr. Camdine, a<gentle- 
man about miles distant, whose 

dai^hter is her iprimate fiiend* 

€luch is my ae^hbour. But she is 
somethings japitip than thiS| which I do 
not wqll know how to diefcribe. Somer 
thing which tg ei k e to thehearh and 
whioh my tnU* me 1 could love. 
X pronuse myself gnokt fdcnaure in her 
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LETTBft 

TO AfRS<. iiD^DfKXtkX.. 

iMM.' 

My mornihgs are iriiiolkbfy iky 0 *|jhi. 
This is obe of ttJy • In 

the afiteWoon kbw 

no'yiore, tor rilRe ko but''Airan 

Ramsajr's) wbrks or 'with ike ; 
ahd I have' itiftikdliboiA to otir even- 
ing society, wheik my bn>theT and hbr 
faither, ha^in^'" rehd the ’new* of ‘die 
' gehbral!^^ sdine ’ cbhhnehts 
not much 4n its favour. On fidfitiea 
we are both* silent ) on other subjects 
we join as we please ; and my brother 
acknowledges the pleasure he derives 
from female conversation. 

oS 
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My brother's temper is naturally 
violent. He loves and hates, and 
speaks, in extremes ; and, by speaking 
only to inferiors, he has contracted 
eome strong modes of expression, that 
vnould not pass current in the world. 
John Freeman is as positive as my bro- 
tber is vmrm, and fears the 'squire no 
more tban the 'squire does him. H ence, 
when they differ in opinion, a stranger 
wdilld believe a quarrel must ensue, 
and they would jpart in anger, if not 
for ever, 'But, besides the regard 
which every body feels for my brotihier, 
who 'knows him thoroughly, they are 
held together by two of the strongest 
ties in the w(nid, habit and seif-in- 
•iMpst, They have conversed so long, 
eech is become *nece8sary to the 
otiwar^and isaitbef could find a sub- 
stitute. 

” Brother,'^ $(dd I, hwt night, “ have 
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you Methodists in the village ? 1 heard 
psalm singing just now, as 1 passed 
Webster’s barn.” 

” I believe,” replied he, ‘f there is 
not a* village in the kingdom without 
them. They swarm lik^ gnats, on a 
summer’s evening.*. They wanted one 
of my coach-houses to preadadn, but 
I would burn it &»t, I expeet I shaU 
not keep a servant in thn house tor thani 
soon, for if ever, they oonvert one, I 
discharge him dirently*f* . * ■ . ^ , 

“ Why does, their rd^gion disquafidy 
them for service?’’ ^lemanded 1. 

” Because, tii^we?e all rogues,” he 
answered. **. Ti^re is . not owe thht 
would not jiich .yoH^> pockfiitt and 
though I cannot keep .esmting, lying, 
and cheati»g.oufc of the , village, I will 
not let them resido /ni, my house,, if I 
know it.” 

« You are very 19 ^ 4 ” aaidi|.' o.I 
D 4 
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know little of the Methodists ; and 1 
did not know that dishonesty Was one 
of the doctrines they teach.” 

“ I suppose they do not teach it,” 
replied my brother j « they only prac- 
tise it.*' 

” In that predicament, I imagine,** 
said I, ** stand all religions. All in- 
culcate good; and so for as the pro- 
fessors of any commit eyil, they depart 
from their own frith. That the Me- 
thodists, pretending to more sanctity 
Ihim' their fdSiiiw-cl!tistiiuis, and pos- 
sessing lio more virtue, ale from 
their professions than ottHlSra, I'' can 
aoily believe ; but, surely, that hi afr/* 

• *» No,” JMud ntjr brother, “it is not 
tdl. They^ were 'oi%hially«> as ' them- 
selvea confeii^' the ti ahners, 
and, so they afe hlW* Can the^impres- 

f lon ina^l^ tWnnt an entfiusiiSt 

elastiiig? dsn it^cbiUige iht nature 
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of an ignorant blockhead? If it re* 
strain the tongueof aprophanc swearer, 
will not the evil principle come out in 
the shape of a lie ?” 

If I giant you that Methodists 
fPlre their conversion were the vilest 
^InSSnners,’* said I, ** the result will be 
much in their favour*; for they are now 
decent, orderly members of society* 
If they have banished swearing, drink* 
ingi and debauchery, we may«^^(Hgive 
them a little hypocrisy. The manners 
of all are improved, and unquestionably 
the n^i^s of many.” 

* ** Wejjf I witt not involve all in a 

general censure, then,” rgoined my 
brother j ** bc^ 1 believe their religion, 
like that of the j^risees of old, cor- 
rects manners rather than morals.” 

** They effect limplicity of dress,” 
said hf^igaret, ** and I We known a 
&ma}e Mediodist take^more tsnd 
o 5 
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pfdn9 in starching a cap border, than I 
do in curling my hair.*' 

" Besides," said my brother, “ their 
ignorance is unpardonable. I stopped 
a moment at Webster’s barn-door die 
ottier night, and beard a black-handed 
blue coated fellow reading scripture 'Id 
a manner that would have made your 
hair:Stan(i,oii end, and saying that all 
the great guns of charged 

up to their muzzles, .and would sliottly 
be off by the angel Gabriel against 
the devil’s heir at law, Napoleon Bo- 
naparte." ' 

** And I," said. John iVeeman,” 
** made one />f the 'congrega^on a few 
evenings ago, when the preacher Cmd, 
Imddng round on theassemldy, StFaui 
•Icon do JoU Mngsr- He laid 
domoif hii Biblo, with an air cff Incredu- 
^ abdking hi» head, r<^h«ted, 
1^4 he tm do all things I J*U 
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lay him half croim qf that. And 
takingi a half-crown piece out of his 
pockett he produced it *10 his hearers.** 
Aye,*’ interrupted my brother, 
he'had studied this brilliant flower of 
rhetoric, and borrowed the halfcrown 
for the purpose.** 

“ Very likely, sir,” resumed 
"But, after a paused flndiflif iSt Paul 
did not come forward and .accept big 
wager, he cried Hold I let be 

sure I And taking up his Biide,,he 
read, *I et^ doaUthingt*^ by die help 
qf Christ.* 0 , says he, duifs 
affair. lU as/ lay against that} and 
put his hadf»ci>own again into his 
pocket.” 

" Xhis is vulgarity borikring upon 
prophaneness/* .<wid I ^ " hut it is cid<* 
culated to arrest attention of the 
multitude jihad probably, in the couiso 
f D 6 
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of the evening, Ihe3nnight hear aonie-* 
thing better. Had t this < man, <]ike 
St. Paul himself, reasoned qfrighteous- 
mss, tea^aerame, md Jttdgment to 
cme, his sennen had passed 'unheeded, 
and the nmct night ef his preaching,* 
his congr^tion would have nist at 
the alehtouse or at Ibot^ball.*^ 

' thinki^^‘said Maigaret, 

ii must be difficult dor farraers ser* 
vantaand labouiersto'he awake to the 
exhortations of the preacher, notwith- 
standing the vatietftbe^u«ntaim' Ale 
and foot-hsU are more^'powerfiiL stimu- 
lants than ekM|uettee,.and*either might 
&r a time nudEe'them&iget the fatigue 
of^thftday.” 

Ipewnotihc power nfi'ttnt 
dbqQedce whieh enogei ffiom eiwr>< 
hitting hi^iae(f% 

cmnpriaeeteiMrj tmie^.d^Feif m whigier 
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toaroar/* sud my brother j •‘howevbfj 
I 8uppoa»i<the iuiditons do asleep sbtne' 
times.” 

“ I was a witaiess of it the' other 
night,” said John Freenoan } **Sihd the 
oratm' was very civil upon the ocehsion •, 
for, daung his eyes upon the roof qf the 
barn, he cried, * Sinner! awake! I 
will not expose thte by pe4lilh39«^e 
out to the 'congregation j buhl will 
stop a few minutes to give thee tune to 
rdu6e*diysel£»M 

» » Alt’ i&iaUilde metltod to awttke 
either sailto or isiitner,” said my bro« 
ther» readitill amah fall 

asleep, he t awakes krheo.; the <voio» 
ceases : and as sure a niethod.to<engagW 
the attentitm qf the sungr^tioti ; for 
each' would be hrokiqg^nwndr Aw ’the 
sletpern d have l^eh tQ{4 however, 
toat the luethodiit preachem |Hwe 
more ways than one of awakeoisg 
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sinners, end that one of them threw 
his Bible at the head of a sleeping man, 
saying, “ If you will not hecar the word 
of God* you shallji^e/ it.” 

** Men go to church*” said I, “to be 
ginvely taught, or severely reprehend- 
ed ; neither of which is very pleasant. 
But it is very pleasant to be amused ; 
and doidiljr so, under 'the idea of per- 
foming the. duties of religion. 1 have 
no doubt that Wesley, the great apostle 
of the methodists, was sentable of this } 
and intermixed anecdotes and familiar 
sajrnigs in his discoiu'ses, as other 
itinerants hang up the figures of wild 
beasts, to draw comptm^ t and it has 
firequfsniiy happened < that some ex* 
pression baa struck fihoHsinifhr -with 
coti^iietion OT' remorse, and made a 
convert of him. when he onlv went to 
see the show.” 

•Hlf the methodists tafight men 
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their duty by way of amusement,*’ 
said my brother, “it would be an 
improvement on the ivory letters and 
dissected maps of children. But they 
send 'them to the lowest pit of hell, 
by their own authority, and terrify 
them out of the little reason they ever 
had to guide them !** 

“ Some farce -and some tragedy, bro- 
ther,” said I; "if amusement bring 
them together, terren* holds them. The 
grand secret is to let neither predonni- 
Hate too much.” 

The clock now struck eleven, 
which was our signal to retire. John 
Freeman took home his daughter ; and 
my brother, shaking tae heartily bv 
the ba(id$ bede me good night. 

' Jaxb Oakwood. 
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LETTER VII. 

TO Miss CARAPINE, OATLEY MANOR. 

You have oiben raUied me, my dear 
Mada, m the attentions of Mr. Nevi), 
but as they were confined, to the sup* 
plying me with books, and the im- 
provement of my small stocik of know- 
ledge, .1 cbuld not admit your sur- 
mises. What could be moce natural 
than that a man of sense and learning, 
at a distampe &om every human being 
acquainted with books or qualified for 
convep^tion, except Mr.* CMcwood, 
my &th^, lo4. myself, and fiirbidden 
tlm.spei^y of the former s^bouldseek 
’rpfu|| 0 ato^^cfi^»gf? Was it not also 
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natural that when he saw my passioil 
for reading, he should furnish me with 
the means to gratify it,* and that when 
the same topics were common to us 
both,* and to no other person within 
his reach, he should seek my society ^ 
Mr. Nevil and myself have, in the 
course of our reading, admired the 
same beauties, and condemned the 
same faults ; and, if both our judgments 
were tolerably correct, it could not 
have b^en otherwise. Where our 
tastes have differed, I have endea> 
voured to think like Mr< Nevil } and 
where 1 could not change my oiitnjob, 
he has sometimes doubted his own. 

, You laugh at^ my naturai histmy, 
and youls^ me ^jit Mr. N«Vil|fJi|ghg 
twenty-live yeacl*''^ age*, and'^ni^self 
nineteen, the wa^a/«onaei^net|c^ way, 
that he shoukilwtome my lovef. Ydh 
even now believe^St 1 have nm<iy^ 
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discAvery, and that what I have said 
is the prelude to my communicating it 
to you. Indeed you believe too much. 
I am only going to tell you that the 
behaviour Mr* Neviiis inexplicable ; 
and that if I were to describe his 
manners of yesterday, it would give 
you no certain idea of thoteof to-day. 
He approaches nie with an air of cold- 
ness, almost of reluctance; he sits 
silent and abstracted, and walks out of 
thf house without taking leave. The 
fdlowing day his visit comm^mices in 
the same manner; aomething acci- 
dentally leads to conversation; he 
becomes animated and ioteVestteg ; and 
leaves me abruptly. The third diay he 
does not visit roe^ if he see me walk- 
mg^'hestrikes.intOiaigMOther'path^ and 
if Jte think 1 have ioished reading* one 
of his "boohs, he seodsi ioitead «f 
diiinging me«iQoth«b 
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Is Mr. Nevii afraid 1 ahould like him 
too well ? Not satisfied mtii his friend* 
ship, does he think 1 aepire to his love ? 
And does he kincUy assume repulsive 
manners at some times, lest 1 should 
be betrayed into unrequited fondness 
by his attention at others ? In person, 
as in mind, Mr. Nevii is greatly supe* 
rior to any man I have seen; and 
perhaps 1 might love him, if be 
seriously sought my regard; but I 
believe I do not already love biro, jmd 
that if 1 did, I should not allow my 
affection to annoy him.. The humility 
becomhig my inferior station, 1 trust, 
will not forsake me ; but I own 1 feel 
offended at his capricious behaviour* 
Erom tins ungratrful subject 1 turn 
to oitti which aibrds me real pleasure. 
Mrs. Oakwood, Mr. Oakwood’s sister, 
has been some tune at the Hail, find 
having accidentally seen one^df*sny 





6S 

ian(i|w)»j|>«6 in cut pap^r in* the hoiise^ 
k^^^prfs fCHMiS) ihe was so pleated with 
it that she vhonouced itle wit^ a visit. ' ' 
Mrs, X)ilcwQod is an old nfaid ; ' an 
appeUation .xwhieh is considered so 
much lihe a term of r^oaoh, lhat i 
have observed people of good breeding 
avoid making use lOf it* Why should^ 
thiahe? If aw^ihumlive singlfe from 
necessity* itifpo^le she may deserve 
our pity* caonot our contempt ; 

if /rom <^i 9 ^e)*H«he cannot be * the 
olgect of.aidber, Having no bne^l 
taste or tamper ta<oonmdt hat her own*' 
sh^ may tcontract. some* pecuHarities; 
but,il^y capuoitgefiemUy be soinidicu- 
lopa as to rendgr her!a proper objiiet of 
dcggjj^pm*, ,3he has "dhwer ^^utetnest to* 
ex^acise li^an Sf unarvied vobhou^ she 
cspm^ >g«spd good 

n^th^ ; is poll ddhad lopon tto ' 
‘‘i^ye,,J^o»r,,,iu^ obey” abusbandfr. 
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or train up children in. the way ^ey 
should go but she may be a dutiful 
daughter) an afiectiottate sister, a 
faithful friend, and an indulgent mis- 
tress;* and are not these relktiom to 
our feUow-creatuces sufficient to con* 
stituha a respectable woman? Such 
Mrs. OakwOod ever has been, and still 
is. She has never been handsome, 
but her person is yet elegant; and* 
gpod sense and good natin^ are so 
strongly depicted m her conntenanoe, 
that they cannot be mistaken. I love 
her,, and every one does so that comes 
within the fpbere of her attraction. 

Tffi my acquaintance with this lady, 
my viaita to the hall were confined to 
the housekeeper's room ; except when 
Mrs. SimfMOn, in fbe absence of hdr 
master, chose totmakO a display df the 
wondsrs,of empite, and IkM hart of 
governing, ky Idadlt^'me tiirei%h'tbe 
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stately apartments. As my notions 
on this suJ^ect rise no higher than 
neatness and comfort accompanied by 
a little taste, my admiration was soon 
over} and as Mrs. Stmpson^s ideas, 
thmigh extremely correct within her 
own dominions, seldom wander out of 
them, it was not the wish of either that 
my visits should be frequent. But 
Mrs. O^wood has opened a new field 
for me. She has introduced me into 
the room in which Mr. Oakwood 
passes his evenings, where I join the 
conversation, and form one of the 
party. An evening party composed of 
four persons ! An old bachelor, an old 
maid, an old farmer, and a' young girl, 
who has scarcely been out of her 
native d^e, except to the nearest 
market'towp, and to the house of her 
dear Maria 1 Let, -however, the scof* 
fees be silent, We have neither cards 
8 
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nor music, it is true ; nor have we any 
lofity flights of imagination; but our 
conversation never degenerates below 
plain good sense. 

Ever yours, 

Margaret Freemai*. 
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LETTER VIU. 

TO MISS CARADINB, OATLET HAKOKf 
MY DEAR MARIA, 

The enigmatical behaviour of Mr. 
Nevil is now explained, and I hasten 
to., give you the solution. To.dayhe 
brought me Rousseau’s Eloisa ; “ Read 
that, Margaret,” said he, <* and tell me 
what you think of it.” 

I do not know whether I dare 
read it,” replied I, after having opened 
the book ; ** for die author himself re> 
presents it as dangerous.” * 

** Nothing can be dangenous to 
yoo,*^ said Nevil, f* who know not 
what love is— But teU . nie whether 
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you believe it possible to devote your 
whole soul to one person, and after- 
wards be happy with another?” 

“ I should dread the trial,” replied 
I “‘t>ut your question requires some 
explanation. Am I to suppose the 
object of my afihctioh to be deserving, 
or unworthy of my regard ?” 

“ Deserving as an angel.” 

« That term is geaeraliy applied to 
females j but there** may be angels of 
the other sex,” • 

” Undoubtedly there are,” said Mr. 
Nevil, with a loOk of some perplexity. 
“ Don’t you know that Bellte^b was 
a Men angel ?” 

•* Is the supposed object of my love 
to resemble' Belzebub?” 

“ Belzebu*b! She is the most pef- 
feot of her sex! She is all beauty, 
elegancej and sweetness! heavenly both 
in mind and peiaon !** 

VOL.I. E 
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“ I am afraid I could never hav^ a 
lover of that description. Would you 
have me imagine him a celestial 
female ?’* 

** I don’t know what I would have, 
or what I say — I cannot express my- 
«elf clearly — My meaning is to know 
whether you think it possible for man 
—or woman (which is the same thing) 
to sacrifice the most tender passion for 
"one object, and retain any hope of 
happiness with another, who is perfectly 
indiilerent to him— I mean to her.” 

I ceased to correct Mr. Nevil. 

“ Nothing can exceed my inexperi- 
ence in such a matter,” replied 
but let me ask what motive could 
be sufficiently poweriul to demand this 
sacrifice ?^’ 

” A motive worthy ‘ of Belzebub 
himself-xthe love of moirey ?” 

« I believe then %hxA money could 
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not counterbalance the loss of a beloved 
person.”^ 

“ Oh ! I believe so from my soul,” 
said Mr. Nevil. “ But there is a demon 
more tmrelenting tlian even Mammon ; 
more inexorable in his demands upon 
mortals— I mean the pride of family 
—How would you sj^tisfy this mon- 
ster?” 

“ I cannot answer such extraor- 
dinary questions,” said I. “ You for- 
get that you are demanding them ei 
one whose situation in life excludes her 
from every degree of pride of that sort. 
My ancestors had nothing to boast, 
unless honesty were a subject for it. 
The rabble of Jack Straw might take 
for their motto, 

“ When Adam delv’d and Eve span. 

Who was then a gentleman ? 

but it has been said that no one evei 
despised the advantages of birth hbt 

E S 
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those who did not possess them. If 
&ey were mine, 1 think I should not 
despise them.” 

“ How reasonable ! how candid 1” 
exclaimed Mr. Nevil. “ You will not 
allow me the satisfaction of once think* 
ing you in the wrong! You will not 
give me a chance of quarrelling with 
you, by uttering one absurdity !” 

“ Why do you desire to think meanly 
of me, sir ? or! why would you seek a 
pretence to quarrel with me ? Bestow 
upon me only that share of your good 
opinion which your judgmei^ may tell 
youi that I merit, and' which therefore 
you cannot withhold ; but'do not seek 
an occasion to quarrel with ^^the young 
woman you, have condescended to in- 
structi and who, if the testimony of her 
own conscience may be.ti:ltisted, has 
given you no » cause of qdefice. Go, 
isir, withdraw . yoitr coitps^^ 
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Shd retain your books j and if you 
wijth to see me no more, do not imagine 
that a quarrel is necessary to our sepa- 
ration.” . 

“ I’thank you, Margaret,” said Mn 
Nevil, solemnly, “ for having uttered a 
word I could not articulate. I must 
indeed see you no more, at least at 
present ; but I shall attach your image to 
every book we have perused together, 
and look back upon the hours I have 
passed in your society as an enchanting 
vision, while those present will -be a 
painful reality. I have sat with you 
for hours,' endeavouring to summon 
resolution enough to make the declara- 
tion I am now going to make ; but 1 
rd^ays deferred the dreadful task till 
the morrow! It how shocks my soulj 
atnd it will be iio revolting to you, that 
you would banish' ine from your pxst- 
isehdie, if I could form a des^ to en6A: 

E 8 
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it : yet cannot I quit you— -quit you 
for ever, without acquainting j^ou with 
the state of toy heart. I love you, 
Margaret, love you almost to distrac- 
tion ; yet I am going to marry ano- 
ther.” 

Mr. Nevil’s emotion here stopped 
his voice j ahd if my looks were fmth- 
ful to my feelings, they must have been 
expressive of astonishment and horror. 
After some moments he continued, 

I have neither fortune nor expecta- 
dons. How could I ask you to be- 
come the wife of a curate in an obscure 
village ? or how could I submit to re- 
main in such a situation myself? But 
the other obstacle I mentioned is yet 
more invincible— Will you pardon me 
if I again name it? My family has 
stdbd'Hear the throne for ages: it has 
eveh n^e and unmade kings some 
of its VoiiBhin and posi^sikms remain. 
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though neither have descended to me j 
but tell me, could I marry the daughter 
of a simj^le yeoman, ho\mever deserving 
and accomplished?” 

Mr. Nevil again paused, but I was 
silent, and he proceeded. “ Dear 
Margaret, forgive me for such unheard 
(^'presumption ; but my emotions must 
for once have vent, ahd my wayward 
behaviour must be explained. For 
some time, your modesty, your in- 
genuousness, your talents, and your 
progress in literature, gave me pleasure 
without alloy. By degrees I found 
that my pleasure was incompatible with 
my circumstances ; but I was so situated 
that I could not detach myself iirom 
youf, society. I have struggled vwth 
my passion, and I have appeared rude 
and unfeeling ; I have yielded to it, in 
^te.. of every effort and you must 
thought me mcpnsistent, if |mt 
E 4 
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ini^ane. It is over. A woman of family 
and fortune has found means to make 
me understand that I mi^it prove' ac- 
ceptable to her ; she has bestowed upon 
me her heart, and indirectly oflFered 
me her hand. You cannot but know 
to whom I allude; as, unfortunately, the 
lady herself has made no secret of the 
partiality with which she honours me.” 

If,” said I, I were required to 
name the woman who favoured you 
with a preference, it might be difficult 
to fix upon the right ; but there can 
be only one who would make you ac- 
quainted with her sentiments... Miss 
Bovewell might Ihink her immense for- 
tune justified such a step.” 

Mr. Nevil sighed deeply. . ** I am 
bbund to Miss Lovewell by gratitude,” 
£»id Ni* ” and that, I hopb, will aebnre 
iu^mess----Aai&<x^dw^ Ikniow 
di^-bas’jidthter tHeauty 
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and I fear she is deficient in good 
temper} and if you are capable of 
wishing me miserable, you will probably 
be gratified.’^ 

1 am not,” said 1. ” You have 

my thanks for the past, and my best 
wishes for the future. May no re- 
membrance of me contribute to your 
unhappiness!” 

“ This is too much !” exclaimed 
Mr. Nevil. ” I cannot bear it!” He 
then snatched up his hat and rmhed 
out of the house. 

You know that Lovewell Hall is 
about ten 'miles below Oakwood, and 
that the late Sir Everard LoveweH 
never resided there } but I think I have 
not informed you, that about <bur 
months ago; intelligence arrived that his 
daughter and vsole heiress was coming 
to the mansion. - The news ran through 
the dale like a torrent. Nobody ind 

E 5 
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seen Miss Lovewellj and every body 
was employed in conjecturing what 
sort of a person she might be. She was 
Supposed to be tall and short, hand- 
some and plain, adable and proud; 
and the principal topic of discussion 
among the poor was, whether she were 
greedy or charitable. The Sunday 
after the lady^s arrival, the church at 
Lbvewell was crowded to excess ; Miss 
Lovewell entered the family pew, ac- 
companied by a widow lady, her com- 
panion ; and it was then ascertained 
that she was a little thin woman, with 
a pale brown complexion, a sharp nose» 
and fine black eyes. 

Every person entitled to that honour 
tiaimed the acquaintance of Miss Love- 
well ; and after they bad all been re- 
ceived at her house, it was univers^ly 
allowed that she was the sweetest 
^joman in the world. Her person was 
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SO elegant, her manners were so polite, 
and her dress was so heautif'ul ! The 
ladies carried away ewry particle of 
her attire that their memories could 
retaip, and set their maids and milliners 
to imitate it. 

Among the visitors of Miss. Love- 
well, Mr Nevil was particularly distin* 
guished. She attended' 4he service at 
Oakwood, in preference to. that at her 
parish church ; and, on such occasions, 
she took back the curate in i:he coach, 

m 

irith herself and her companion, to 
dinner. The companion delighted in 
enumerating the titled and wealthy 
lovers' whom her dear Miss Lovewell 
had rejected, and always concluded by 
saying, she was quite positive that 
nothing bqt merit could ever prevail. 
iSuchdrcumstances as these soon turned 
the conversation of the chde from the 
beauties of Miss Lovewell and 

E 6 . ■ 
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dresS) to the prospect of Mr. Nevil’s 
good fortune; the rich believed he 
would be a happy man, and the poor, a 
great man ; I believed that if common 
fame were not, as she is represented, a 
great story-teller, she was at least a great 
magnifier ; but the extraordinary con- 
fession Mr. Nevil thought it necessary 
to makej proves 'that she has for once 
adhi^ed to the truth. 

■ The companion of Miss Lovewell has 
told several persons, in confidence, that 
the lady is twenty-nine years of age : 
my father’s chronology is too hard for 
her ; for he adds nine to the number, 
^e ltfeep this secret, however, within 
our own family. 

May Mr. Nevil be happy with 
wonilto he has chosen ; an^ 1 am happy 
that my h6art had no interest in his 

choKSe. ' 

Yours, most truly, 

Maroaret Freeman. 
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LETTER. IX. 

TO MISS CABADINE, OATLEY MANOR. 

1 HAVE another stranger , to introduce 
to you, my dear Maria. One dark and 
rainy evening, as we were sitting around 
our fire, the latch of the door was lifted 
upland a ‘gentleman entered our cot-, 
tage. He seemed about twenty-six 
or twenty-seven years of age ; he was 
tall and well made, his face handsome, 
and his manner interesting. 

‘ “ Sir,” said the stranger,. addressing 
himself to,my father,' “ I haye lost my 
way ; can you have the goodness to tell 
me if there is any inn near, where 1 
may pass the night 
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“ There is a public-house in the vil- 
lage,” replied my father ; „ “ but it is 
half a mile dis,tant, and ^u wovdd be 
very ill accommo^ted there. I have a 
sp^e bed for a friend ; the stranger is 
my friend ; and 1 think you had better 
sleep here.” 

The gentleman thanked my father, 
and sat down : oQr supper remained on 
the table } the gentleman began to eat ; 
and my father having placed a cup of 
his mild ale at his elbow. Said, ** I do 
not so much wonder that you lost your 
way such a night as this, as that you 
found your way hither ; for we are re-- 
mote from the great road, and, if you 
come from the south, the river is be- 
tween that and our village.*’ 

“It is,” said the stranger j “anditwas 
my surprise at seeing such a river with- 
out a bridge;i .that made me discover J 
had q^ttedfhe road.’* 
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And how did you get over the ri- 
ver ?” said my father. 

“ I went a considerable way up its 
banks,” answered th%stranger j “ and 
wher^ I found it the broadest I knew it 
must be the shallowest j and there ! 
ventured to cross it.” 

“You must have pulled off your boots 
then, and slung them* over your shoul> 
der,” said my father, casting his eyes 
upon tlie boots, and observing that they 
did not appear to be soaked with water. 

“ I am certain I dad not pull off my 
boots,” replied the stranger ; “ nor 

could I have any motive for doing soj 
for I believe the water was very little 
higher than my horse’s knees.” 

“ I beg your pardot^” said my fa- 
ther } “ as, I saw no whip in your hand, 
I thought you had been walking. I am 
told that it is the fashion for gentlemen 
to walk journeys and run races, instesad 
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of fatiguing their horses ; and that a 
pair ofboots are no more a sign of a man’s 
having been bn horseback, thab a black 
coat is a sign a clergyman. But 
pray, sir, if it be not impertinent, what 
have you done with your horse ?” 

“ I have forgotten him,” said the 
stranger, hastily laying down his knife 
and fork 5 “ and if he can forgive me, 
I never can forgive myself! The 
poor animal stands on the outside of 
your gate ; and your unexpected hos- 
pitality made me totally neglect him j 
but I must decline any further ac- 
ceptance of it, if you cannot have the 
goo^ess to lodge him as well as my- 
self. As to my whip, I declare I 
never thought of it ; but, as you justly 
observe, it is not here ; and .as I do not 
recollect having used it on the road, 
I believe I ijiust have left it at the inn 
nyhere I dined.” 
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My mother and 'I smiled at each 
other; and each, in her own mind, ap- 
plied ourcoLintry saying to the stranger. 
He "would have lost hts headt if it had 
heen loose. 

“ As you probably dined at the dis- 
tance of only one stage from hence,” 
said my father, “ if I knew the name of 
the place, and the sign of the inn, I 
might be able to recover the whip, by 
means of one of my neighbours.” 

“ I do not know the name of the 
town,” said the stranger, “ I never 
asked it, nor did I ever hear it. As to 
the inn, I believe it was the Red Lion 
— or, indeed, the Angel— I cannot be 
certain which of the two, for I have 
stopped at both on my way. I am clear 
that I dined*; for I remember that I was 
going to cut my meat with my fork. I 
do not recollect, however, whether I 
paid my bill — ^but I must have paid it ; 
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for the waiter and hostler both attended 
me at the door ; and they were the 
persons to hate reminded me of such 
an omission.’* 

“ The whip is gone for ever/* said 
my father. 

“ I fear it is,** rejoined the stranger ; 
“ for, to confess the truth, I was so oc- 
cupied in analysing the motives of the 
person at whose request I was pre- 
vailed upon to undertake this jour- 
ney, and in inquiring into the probable 
result of it, that I was inattentive to 
those trifles, which, though seemingly 
beneath the dignity of man, are es. 
sential to his welfare.** 

My father then committed the horse 
to the care of our neighbouri^ and re- 
turned to have half an hour’s conversa- 
tion with his guest, before he went to 
the Hall, where he scarcely would have 
oi"itted going, had his hero, Oliver 
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Cromwell, arisen from the shades to 
visit him. 

“Sir,** said my father, entering, 
“ your horse has lost a shoe.*’ 

“Perhaps,** said the gentleman, “you 
have a blacksmith in your village, who 
can supply its place to-morrow morn- 
ing ?’* 

“Yes,** replied myfather, “we have}” 
and seating himself,^ added, “it is 
a pity that such a useful and noble ani- 
mal as the horse should be trusted in the 
hands of such unskilful blockheads. 
Pray, sir, do you think the Romans shod 
their horses ?** 

The gentleman looked surprised. 
“ Why, sir,” said he,^ “ I have not at- 
tended lo the subject of horse’s shoes ; 
blit I am 6f opinion that they did not 
shofe them in the manner we do j for 
what remains of theAppianway is. so 
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smooth, that a horse shod like ours could 
not have kept his feet upon it.** 

“ I always tiliought the Romans were 
a wiser people than ourselves,** ex' 
claimed my father. “ It seems they 
had one way less of tormenting horses* 
But pray, sir, have you seen the Ap- 
pianway?’* 

“ No,’* replied the gentleman, “ it 
has always been the first wish of my 
lieart to visit Italy, and comtemplate 
the magnificent ruins of ancient Rome, 
the mistress of the world ; I cannot 
think of them without enthusiamtj but 
I never had the opportunity.” ' 

“We have Roman roads here in Eng- 
land,” said my father, ‘‘but I have ne- 
ver seen one.** 

“ The roads.made by the Romans in 
Britain, a remote cmiquered pro- 
vince/* rgbined the stranger, “ we3Fe 
fiii' inferior to those they had near 
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the seat of empire) but even those 
would have endured to eternity, if 
they had been spared, by the mattock 
and the plough. You have a fine 
specimen of a small one ^in your ow^ 
county, in perfect preseri^^iation, about 
five miles on this side of Doncaster. It 
is now covered with tuff, but is exactly 
in the form the Romany left it ;■ fiat at 
top, and sloping down steep on each 
side ) and appears to have been made 
only of the common limestone mid gra- 
vel of the country, without any cement.” 

Jf I was ten years younger,” cried 
my father, “ I would walk on foot to- 
see it.” 

“ It would repay your pains,” said 
the gentleman. “ I thought myself 
fortunate ifl having it pointed out to 
me. And about three miles on this 
side you would meet wift a still higher 
gratification ) for the same road appem 
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again, and you may trace it all along 
the western boundary of the ^common 
called Barnsdale. But I fear the in- 
tended new road to., Pontefract and 
Leeds will destroy it.” 

“ Then the projectors of it ought to 
be fined and imprisoned,” exclaimed 
my father. “ They may destroy j but 
could they make such roads? Roads 
to last seventeen hundred years. Here, 
again, the Romans were wiser than we 
are* In time of peace their conquering 
legions were set to work. They made 
their soldiers useful.. They employed 
them in making these everlasting roads, 
from one end of the kingdom to the 
other. Is it not a shame, sir, that the 
finest, stoutest young men ^quld be 
called , from among us, and be t3^in- 
ta^ned for cleaning their own waist’ 
coats and brdichesi an4 those that 
ride, for looking after tfieir own horses,? 
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They are droiies in the hive, who 
ought to»be the best labourers ; and we, 
the poor bees, after toiling for them, 
must have our wings clipped into the 
bargain !” 

“ I am of your opinion,*’ replied the 
gentleman, ” that soldiers ought to 
worff. It has been objected that labour 
is incompatible with the military spirit; 
but I cannot be convinced that em- 
ployment , would hurt the spirit 6f a 
soldier more than inactivity ; or that 
idleness is the proper school to prepare 
him fot hard service. As to the Ro- 
man roads, they were certainly con- 
structed for greater durability than 
otrr^ : but it ’‘ought ■ to be taken into 
conWderatioh, that they had not heavy 
loaded waggons contimially passing 
ovdr them; Aireights which, perhaps, 
even they would not have been able to 
withstand,** * 
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A servant then entered from the Hall. 
We had trespassed half an l\our ; and 
ipy father’s punctuality having never 
varied five minutes in fifteen years, 
Mr. Oakwood had sent to know' if any 
thing were amiss. We departed with 
the servant ; leaving to my mother and 
aunt the care of waiting on the stran- 
ger, and making his bed. 

Next morning the gentleman break- 
fasted with us, of course. At break- 
fast my fatiier asked' him to dine, and 
at dinner to stay all night. At Mr. 
Oakwood’s request he was introduced 
^t the Hall ; and we find him such a 
valuable acquisition to our society, that 
we do not repeat our invitations, for 
fear they should remind him jpf going ; 
and he, satisfied that he is a weldome 
guest, forgets his intended journ9y,^s 
he forgot his whip, or is afihidd Vin- 
tnaduce any thing that may lead to his 
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departure. He has been here a 
week. 

My mother makes no alteration in 
our little table on this gentleman's ac- 
count.* He looks upon eating and 
drinking as the tenure by which he 
holds his being, the tax he pays to live ; 
but he despises all id^ of their being 
a gratihcation. His name is Milh*- 
champ. He has a small paternal es- 
,tate in Kent} but I believe he has 
great expectations from his mother’s 
brother, a rich cotton manulkcturer in 
the neighbourhood of Manchester. 

Such, my dear Maria, is our new 
acquaintance} I think I may say, 
friend } for though friendship may be 
in general a plant of slow growth, it 
has here met with such a congenial soil, 
that it has shot up with rapidity. We 
cmuipt (Reived in the man } for his 
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countenance sometimes smiles with 
the benevolence of a good heart, and 
sometimes glows with the dignity of 
a great mind, in a manner which 
words cannot describe, and art could 
not imitate. 

Ever yours, 

Margaret Freeman. 
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LETTER X. 

Td HRS. BRU1>RKEI.L. 

Oakwaod. 

1 HAVE nothing to offer you, my d6ar 
friend, except the fire-side pictures at 
tjtts place; but we have another 
figure in the groupe not uh*W[oithy of 
your notice, a Mr. Millichamp, whom 
chance and a dark rainy night sent t6 
John Freeman’s door, to beg a lodg- 
ing. He is a young man, of ap- 
pearance and manners extremely pre- 
possessing ; circumstances which 1 will 
not forget in* annoimcing him, though 
you and I are no longer young women 
for these make a lavourable impression 
upon all women. Mr. Milfichaini^ » 
r 2 
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tlie son of a clergyman in the south* 
and was himself educated and, intended 
for a clergyman; but, declining the 
pr^ession, he now resides with ^ rich 
manufacturer, his uncle. 

^ If being an oddity is a requisite qua- 
lification for the society at Oakwood 
Hall, Mr. Millichamp bears his testimo- 
nials ^out him; To the most pro- 
found erudition; to a thorough know- 
ledge of the Hebrew, Greek, Latin, 
French, and JtaUan languages; he 
joins the dignity of a philosopher, the 
i^tKlesty of a maiden, the simplicity of 
a child, and the forgetfulness of pafson 
.Adams. ' . . • 

Millichamp h&es his quarters at 
John Freman’s so weU, and they are 
so fd^sed with their guest; that there 
is tacit agreement between them, to 
avmdiall’ subjects which .might lead to 
W'sepasathm. He attends die father 
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and daughter here every night, and we 
find as liUle pleasure as they in antici* 
pating his departure. 

“ 3ir,” said John Freeman to Mil- 
licham)) last night, “ when you first 
came to our house, and 1 found you 
had fojghtten your whip and your 
horse, 1 had a great, mind to have 
asked you where you had left your 
spurs j for I observed you had not 
them on,” 

It WQuld have been a natural quess 
tipn,” savd Millichamp j, ** but 1 never 
wear spurs, fer two reasons. The fi^ 
is, 1 IkuI rather be run away with by 
my own thoughts than bymy horSe f 
and, if I wmre spttrsi> one would be the 
inevitihle# consequence of the other s 
fcH I should'stidc them into his sides 
inadvertentlj^ while I was thinking of 
something, dise. The other is, I. hare 
do^ts ^ ray own mind of the: pitii> 
t3 
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priety of wounding a |>oor animal* be- 
cause he does not go the pace 

I wish him to go.’* 

** I honour your doid>ts,” said ray 
brother. I wear spurs* because 1 
have no reveries } but I never let them 
touch my hmse. For my own part, I 
think we shall be answerable hereafter 
for our inhumanity to brutes. As they 
are treated, they ought to be made of 
wood and wire. Indeed, if they wert^, 
men would, be more carefi^l no]^, to 
knock the machine to pieces, Ihanthey 
te^ as it is made of hesh and blood*” 
Possibly/’ said MilUchamp, *f we 
be the beasts of btirtbett in the 
next vi'oild, and'^iHr horses may ride 
us.” 

' ** I anr prepared foe tbit,'' rejoined 
my brother. ‘‘ There i» not one of 
my horses dmt Mrill not make me a good 
mister. 1 must own, that when I was 

8 
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young, 1 did amuse myself sometimes 
with docking, nicking, and creeping 
them ; and I have run them too fax 
after a fox; but I have asked their 
pardon long ago ; and I never killed or 
maimed a horse in my life. 1 never 
breed my own horses; because if a 
colt did not turn out. well, 1 could not 
, bear to consign him to the flagellation 
*• of a two-legged brute. I never buy a 
.hprse without inquiring into his cha- 
racter as particulaiiy as | would into 
d]nt 0 ? a coachman; for I trust my 
neck in the care both ; and I never 
sell one. When a htnne is g^own dd 
in my service, bis place w a sjpooure ; 
and when life long^ mi eiyoy- 
ment, I have him shot, and buried in 
his skin add shoes* I have a oemeteiy 
OR purpose for horses.^* 

“ 1 once broke a horse mysdf,’* aaid 
MUlichamp. “ What an idea daoothri 

F 4 
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word broke convey?^’ cried he, inter- 
rupting himself : ** in itsliteral meaning, 
that of tearing the animal to pieces; 
in its common acceptation here, only 
breaking his spirit.— 1 conceived that 
thejf who make it a trade proceeded not 
only upon a cruel, but upon a mistaken 
principle. I trained my horse from a 
colt; I accustomed him to expressions 
of kindness ; when 1 began to ride him, 
he had never seen a whip. I did not 
then use one ; I only made him sen- 
sible of his errors by the alteration in 
my ione of voice ; and he had such a 
love of my friendship, and such a fear 
of my displeasure, that he became per- 
fectly obedient,” 

“ I should wish every servant of 
mine, whether on two legs* or four,” 
said my brother, “to be- actuated by 
both these motives. Love alone is not 
strong enough to secure obedience; 
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and I would shoot myself rather than 
live only to be feared. But your me< 
thod of training a horse would not be 
generally practicable. It requires a 
personal acquaintance with him that 
no horse-breaker could have with every 
animal that passes through his hands ; 
and, in such a long .course of educa- 
tion, if time, were allowed, patience 
would sometimes be wanting in the 
pl^ceptor.” 

‘‘ /^he time it would demand,** re- 
joined MiUichamp, “ is an objectioTi I 
cannot answer i but if patience only 
were wanting, it would be the fault of 
the man,, not the method. The be^t 
systems .of education for our own spte- 
cies require uninterrupted patience,** 

M Besidtes,’* said my brother, ”1 
should: , doubt whether the fear of hu 
master*4i displeaihire would be strong 
enough always to retrain a.; hoiP% 

F 6 



106 


OJLXmO&O HALL. 


of corporeal piinishment were uii' 
Iddown. It might sufficiently influence 
your groom j because it would include 
the fear of losing his place, and getting 
• worse. But the tempers of horses 
differ, as well as those of men ; some 
require greater severity than others j 
and yours might be of a gentle dispo- 
sition.’* 

« Hewas,**saidMiIlichamp; “and, 
while he was in possession of himself^ 
needed no other in^tement or curb 
than my or^m. But I shall not con- 
cejal from you, that turning a com||r 
suddenly one day, when the whole 
earth was one uniform picture of snow, 
mad seeing a woman in a large, bright, 
scarlet cloak, he refused to pass her. 
•For the first time 1 struck Kim with the 
whip. He was ignorant ef its mean- 
and, instead of using all his Itgs, 
feutid only ^e two' hind ones. He 
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kicked, and threw aie. Had he had a 
previous knowledge of the smart, his 
fear of that might have been stronger 
than of the scarlet cloak, and impelled 
him fo pass it. 1 do not mean, theret 
fore; to recommend my method, of 
training horses; but I think a great 
deal of it might, with advantage, be 
incorporated into a little of old ; 
and in that I am certain you will be 
of my opinion. 

“ And I too," said I. ** I belieVe 
it is Undiscovered how far the intelli* 
gence between men and horses might 
be carried ; except Gulliver discovered 
it, who kept no other company, {had 
a noble beast, and 1 gave a sigh to 
his memory ; so beautiful, that I was 
Indden to* name my own. price, if I 
would have sold him j but money could 
not come in competition with Jnfii. 
He carried me on a pillion seven yfars. 
t6 
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In my airings, when he reached any 
place where he had been accustomed 
to . turn back, and, by a little shuff* 
ling, indicated his wish to do so, the 
servant who rode be£>re me, and who 
had long been intimate with him, would 
say, tn a tone of common conversa- 
tion, . as if he had been answering one 
his own species, ‘No, not yet* 
The creature submitted, and went on. 
When we arrived at a place where I 
chose to turn again, the man would 
say, in the same unmarked tone, ‘ Now 
you may turn back, if you will and 
the horse instantly availed himself of 
the permission. I have travelled jour- 
aies of three or four hundred miles on 
his hack^l and, as 1 thought saddle and 
pUlion, with their respective burthen^ 
too heavy a load to go safely down a 
steep hill,' 1 always walked down my^ 
jelfi^ M the top of such he^uld, of 
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liis own accord/ set himself across the 
road, thjit he might stand steady, while 
the man dismounted^ and lifted me od’: 
and if it were a short hiU, and I chose 
to kehp my seat, on the man’s saying, . 
*k>No, not this hill,’ he would go on. 
1 once had him with me at asea^baih* 
ing place, I rode .on the sands regiu 
larly every day, and, when my airing 
was finished, I always got off at' a 
ticular spot, and walked to my lodg* 
ings : the servant then flung> the bridle 
over the horse’s neck, and the horse 
followed him to his stable. It hap« 
pened one day that, attracted by some 
beautiful sea weeds, I alighted before 
1 came to the usual place. The m«a 
led the' way towards the stable, ex- 
pecting tlih hoi'se to follow ; but though 
the aninv^l cast a wishful look towards 
his keeper, as he receded from himi he 
would not leave his mistress, believing 
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he had not yet discharged his duty. 
The man called him ; the horse hesi- 
tated; and, finding 1 did not oppose 
it, inclination prevailed ; he trotted 
ofl; at a great rate, till he over- 
took his conductor, and then fol- 
lowed him quietly to his rack, and 
‘manger.” 

“ And what became of him at last ?” 
said Margaret. 

“ I kept him two years after he was 
unable to work,” replied I, “and in 
that time he never lay down. Towards 
<he last, he grew so weak that he fell, 
when asleep, and could not get up 
again, without the assistance of two 
men. Having done so several times, 
a kind friend took the opportunity 
of my absence, to hrdet him to be 
shot ; and he lies buried in my 
garden.” 
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“ And what did you say to it ?” 
asMed Margaret. 

“ I tlianked my friend very sin- 
cerely, and shed bitter tears over my 
horse/’ 
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LETTER XL 

TO MISS CARADINE. 

Oahtmdt 

My dear Maria, your letter has over- 
whelmed me with astonishment and 
confusion. T^ugh I was not igno- 
rant of Mr. Caradii^’g design to satisfy 
his principal creditor by the sacrifice 
of his daughter, how could I imagine 
that , <mr interesting wanderer was 
de^ed to? receive the prize? Why, 
Maria, did you suffer three weeks tb 
elapse since my last letter, before you 
informed me that helwas oir his way to 
youi when our cottage arrested his 
steps ? Do you think - that I — that 
is, , we— surety I shall not speak like 
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f Jif * 1, 

Mr. Nevil-rdo ^.you think that ' we 
would h&ve* detained the loiterer here, 
if. we had known his errand ? I assure 
you I did not detain him j my father 
and mother, Mr. and Mrs. Oakwood, 
every one dreaded his departure. 

What will become of Mr. Marriot ? 
Not (^scouraged by Mr. Caradine, 
allowed to hope by yourself, absent, 
and his treasure given to another ! 
How will he bear the unexpected 
stroke! Your spirit, my dear'Maria^ 
would not have yielded to compulsion 
or intreaty on so unreasonable a requi> 
sition as that of marrying a man you 
did not love, to redeem the mortgage 
on your faUier^s estate'} but you will 
love Millichamp ; you have only v to 
become acqaainted with him, to render 
persuasion unnecessary. He will 
prevail, and Marriot will be wretched 
and forgotten. 
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When I had fead ^our lettcE till I 
could no longer distiDguish ^ ehai&c- 
ters, 1 considered what course I had to 
take, and I believed 1 ought to make 
Millichamp acquainted widi its con- 
tents. I accordingly^ took my needle- 
work into the garden, and sitting down 
in my rustic hut, where he ^ad often 
joined m^' I awaited his coming. He 
soon entered the garden, and seeing 
me,- advanced towards the but. 1 was 
grea% a^tated, wd being unable to 
1^}^; as he can$b into the hut^ 1 
pointed to the bench beside me. 

'■** Has any thing sdanhed'you, Mar- 
gafet P*^eaid k^lichamp. 

** No," replied I, recovering my- 
self; **< but I: feaf we have all com- 
mitted a great ei^ in .wishing to de- 
tahi you heire. You would be much 
iurpik»sd if 1 were to tell you that I 
know die object of your vit^ to this 
part of the country.’* 
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Th0 agitatiop was now his own. 
Ho turned pale» and with some diffi« 
cu}ty articulated, I should, indeed.” 

“ Miss Caradihe,” resumed I, ” is 
my dearest friend. Deprived of her 
mftfier when an infant, she was nursed ' 
in this village by a farmer’s wife who 
had been her mother’s maid ; and die 
remained here till the fondness diat 
united ua as children and playihUows 
had grown into a fiiendship wMch sur- 
vived our si^papiatton. l^aying aeide 
the superiority of fter birth and statioOf 
Miss ^aradine bae considered me as 
bm equal. 1 have been her fr^pient 
visitcMT, and » am her constant eoire* 

V! ** Ah ! die 4s then an estimable wo- 
man, Vexdaiin^ Millicbamp. 

Without noticing this remark^ I 
^oontinued. h Among the few topics 
of epistoiaiy conversatum whid^ 
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neighbourhood aifdrds, it was itnpc^ 
sible to forget the chance which Sa- 
voured us with your society, and tlie 
pleasure w^'dedved from it ; and the 
answer to this, which 1 have received 
this morning, informs me that you 
have been some time expected at 
Mr. Garadine’s l^use/’ 

What, then, must you think of 
me?*' 

- V I think,” said I, smiling, “that 
you tidce tune for deliberation.” 

“ Margaret,” said Millichamp, “J 
valoe’your good opinion so highly, that 
l^’$nll not forfeit it without some ox« 
plianation. 1 wiH, ydth your pennis* 
sion^ tdl you what I am, and how I am 
situated with rei^ect to Miss Caradine,^ 

4* My paternal estate is“ only two 
hundred pounds a « year. My father, 
as youidsesdy know^wasa deigyman, 
and^uiiav^ me fm* the- same prof«s(- 
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siion. He hoped 1 might succeed him 
in his preferment ; but he died before I 
had t^en orders, and his living was 
given to another. I had no particular 
inclination for the church indeed my 
mind revolted against the idea, of b^ng 
chained down to repeat a certain num> 
ber of words, however admirable, at 
stated hours; and knowing that my 
income would satisfy my present wants, 
1 left the •university, and pursued my 
studies and inq^uiries without a plan. . 

In these studies 1 might perhaps 
have grown old without perceiving it, 
had not my uncle roused me. > . He had 
no child. He said, he should consider 
the son of his sister as his own ; be 
should experience the pleasures of a 
parent in my soeiefy ; ,I should he the 
comibrt of his declining years ; and the 
inheritor of his fortune.* .Such .presf 
Ihe. lures jheld out, to li^npfe;|P!^il» 
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sacrifice my independence, —the great 
privilege which gives to man the dis- 
posal of his own time, and the regnk- 
tiOn of his ibwn actions ; and they suc- 
ceeded j ^ough, if I know my own 
heart, the last motive was the least. 

** I Came to reside with my uncle ; 
I gave up one habit or opinion from 
duty, ano^r from gratitude, another 
from the love of peace j none from self- 
interest. In the mean time, reiterated 
demands cm my uncle’s part, and con- 
cessions on mine, have erected him 
into a tyrant, and degraded me into a 
slave. His last request was, that I 
should many Miss Caradine, the 
heiress of her father’s estate, which is' 
mortgaged to my micle for half its 
value. 

*•*1 am a sort of Otrlos in ‘ Love 
mak^’it Blah.’ Books have been my 
delight. " I have regarded yohr sea, 
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Margaret, as the most beautiful part of 
the Works of the Creator i but I had no 
more personal interest in it than in the 
lily or the rose. I knew> neither the 
kind ofdove, nor the degree, \rhich eras 
necessary to secure my own felicity, 
or diat of the woman 1 should vow to 
cherish. My mind then, with respect 
to woman, a sheet of blank paper, 
might as well receive the impression of 
Miss Ciuradine as of any oth^ ; and I 
set out for her father’s maision, in. 
ic^ormity to any uncle’s desire, ear- 
nestly wishing 1 might like the lady, 
but determined not to impose upon 
either her or him for a moment, if I 
' did not. Why I came her^ you know,? 
cmitinued Millichan^, with srnne hesi- 
talion j <*tnifrwhy Ilmve remained here 
so long, I scarcely know myself— I 
have been hap|^^i-*wnd voluntarily to 
deprive myself of. hifppinaas iequii]|d 
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more resolution than I possess— -in- 
deed, I was not certain that a lady 
'%liom I had never seen had a right to 
exact sdch a sacrifice.” 

Millicfiamp might have talked till 
to-h»6rrow, and have met with no inter- 
ruption from me. Here, however, he 
paused, and I ventured to say, “ She 
could have no such' right j but you 
have invested your uncle with the au- 
thority of a parent^ and perhaps j?ou 
.ought to be directed by him.” 

« Never,” he replied with energy } 
** hfver can one human b^g have a 
r%hfto direct the actions of another! 

a state orservhude does not con- 
fer it, fairer than the actions 'of th^ 
setrvant ''te^d the master ; and as to 
t^dvbry, it is a mon^r o^ man's 64rn 
m 

• ^ ^t.sup^ose the lady has expected’ 

eaid Ii 
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*‘lf the ledy beve expected me, 
I em indeed to bleme^ but emely 
it was indelicate, if she were 
formed of my purpose as well aa my 
viMt.' 'Do not you think W 4^u}d 
have seen each other first, and I lime 
been spared the naortification o^beii^ 
known to reject the la(fy,af I cmild npi 
love her ?*' ^ 

You cpuld not expect delicacy ficmn 
a man who has passed his ]ii|e with 
horses and dogs, and ^o fa|p tm-' 
I tracted to pay his delfts with th^ 

I of his daughter j but, as things are dr- 
I curostanced, ^no 'ipuc^^ 

Though our acqi^^tance wi^ yon is 
, of recent date, tlie pmaaepfd dcfnidip 
intereotttie we .had with you ^as 
enabled us Ip. &j;gfeer your vort ^4 
smd to the uSa Jir rj^^g Maiif 
Caradina,* it could pply enter br^ 

of a’ man '^ho had not seen-her. I^e 
9 
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a eliegdit 

m«ii&sKi a' gsbi 

bekrt f filbb'% 

hdna^M, and "oif dl' -vdSSii knbw^lftr. 

% W pal4on 
Mit ySur ybu 

ih6Kn^i^j^'‘<“‘wifl‘^ "fh’e iSiSiAfe 

bbj|bcit.** 

^ l’Ato|li|^; stnd MSUibhaMp contiAu* 
jl^ (dlndt, I Vbtitiitbd fo raise my eyes 
td Ifis Ikee, whefn I petxieived tW he 
hi^ not teen atfendiAg to \KrhatI said. 
IWkkf<ite rose, And quitted the hut, 
ii!hdi ''te ^■ '^)dievc, irithout his being 
clii^hl»bf%ltevihg him. 

'"‘'h'‘irus ’efvttiilAg. . The ojpten 
"w^fchtfte of MilldSteih|^sface has teen 
dieted jtereti^dte ite tey }/;^bilt X 

iftr; Wiffteghtfe-iiidrrt)#^ Hehwght 

■ /ft-. 
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to.^ and J wh^t 

^>'Oapp>0td|Q»rji^Jup^ 
fathepr*# bou^ .do 

no^,^0 iW inuiiedi^l}^' teU «ne wbiPl 
I ^aU say ad 4 d<^ 

~^l|fy . head aches depipnddyxnrX 
np^ go to the H^U to*nigi^ Adieiii 
my ey^r dear Marian .. jl^y. 3^ 
h^y with MiUichampr^indee^ rWjiii 
him you cannot be otherwise. 
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gaged to *my friend, and that he was 
violating every duly, every hour he 
stayed ? feeling that my regard for him, 
however innocent, must be repressed 
as a deadly sin, lest it should be a step 
towards making We the {wretched rival 
of my friend ? Such was the insupport- 
able burthen yott have removed from 
my heart, and my kead-aches have 
flown with it. 

You ask why I should %oubt your 
aflection for Mr. Harriot, when t have _ 
seen such unifdim proofs of it ? Jt)are 
I tell you that I thought Millichamp a 
being of a hi^er order ; and that you 
woul4 cease to love the lesser merit, 
when the greater were known ? , , 

Ijut, r^y^deer Maria, having got rid of 
t^^tepors that haunfeg pie, I am now 
conjuring np another net li^ectrtn. 
^Ilnve iMUlid^p, which I tnj^'l 
do not, i am stijil in a^mis^rabje 

ob 
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IS^oh/ "Tlioug4i 1 lio longer regard him 

of i&yfiriend» 1 
liave no ireaifon 'Io believe he Toves me. 
‘‘The ilc^ers I Mve hi^erto had have all 
aoiE^ht ah dp{i(ije^tfDity1to inform, me of 
their ^i^iiheiits in my favour j Milli- 
dh^jl opportunities, yeti»- 

)vel> at the sid)>ject. That he 

Osteeiitt hie,* I canhot' » doubt V' every 
lOolt and everyaction prove it: but he 
estebhithiy fattier and mother^ add Mr. 
hnd Mrs. t^kWood.' * ' * ' 

With regard tb‘ ihyself, what is diis 
love ? it itlmkndwfi to mey 'as to Milli- 
chainp.' ' i witi desOiibts my symptoms, 
and you, whom ^^hrietie^is has in- 
strUcted,' thall ' jMge ; ' iMl ' tell me 
*whbtfmrf IfaWheeh 
Ifhltfudeh^ as W Ih^* whe*b1n6'^rofes- 
' 1ijk^''ofl6v#Wve'%iyen''ich^ 

’il kribw every trtfie^ffii^^Miakhahip 
“'liliferi; sto it isT 'ready Ibr him* I 
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h^^ve seQQ'hi^ CMta,qri}st %t.4i(|Kiier i hue 
has one always l||i4 fey his I 

one of • his piUows placed upon the 
oither } he finds it so. when he gees te 
rest. ^ I discovered a bole in his nightr 
cap ; it is darned* and up he^^y thlft. he . 
will never perceive it. J. do for 

my father: aitd: MUI^hilBip 

has had a sh^t Jndi^osi^n abioo fee 
has been with us j I have been Ms 
nurse* smd Irave nevir f^lpd to pre- 
sent his medicine at tb« 
hour, or to remind him of hw great" 
coat* if ha were gM»g: put# All ^is» 
and more, 1, should feava done, fin #y 
father oar my mother*. 

, I am, almost afr#i^ tto pr<^ed*-rJf 
we walk together,. .hfiUickamp oi^s 
.me hie arm; I take it* and am hippy. 
Ifwe are with C^wood* he 

it hea- guits happy* per- 
bajw a little sfi^% ^hd s^flW^^pes 
o 4 
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loiter behind } though I woiild not de< 
pdv^ her of it for the world. This 1 
should not feel, if I were walking with 
ipy father and mother. 1 cannot de- 
cide upon my case ; but one thing I am 
'certain of— that when I believed you 
were destined for each other, I most 
sincerely wished him gone ; though I 
dreaded, and s£Ul dread, the taking 
leave. 

I will quit this subject, which puzzles 
rad distresses me, and give you love in 
another form. 

I yesterday took a solitary walk to 
llte ruins of the old Abbey, and taking 
Tliomson’s Seasons out of my pocket, 
1 sat down on a broken stone, to read. 
Mr. Oakwood never let6. man, woman. 


orchUd a^ly to him ^.w)rk in vain, 
flis grounds are solarge there is em{ddjr- 
ment for all. Onco,^ind«a4' it hapi- 



that'^tfaeto #88 kMf Vand he set 
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two strangers to remove a large stack of 
idds to a distant place, and, as soon 
as they had finished, ordered them to 
bring them back^ neither sufifeii^ 
themto eat the bread of idleness nor to 
go without any bread at all. , He was 
giving orders for the third removMi 
when he was told the men had left his 
service. This I did* not mean to tell 
you. I was only going to say, that 
about three years ago a young stout 
rustic solicited employment, and, after^ 
labouring some time in the ftaidia, he 
proved so industrious, attentive, andbo- 
nest, that he was promoted to the rank 
of waggoimr at, tbe farm-house. This 
man now appeared ; and ftom an oppe** 
sito. quarter advanced one of tlm foot- 
men, bdpsging to the. Hall.. ^ ^ They 
i^<yery neer me ; but I was concealed 
Iqt a.l»;ok4$n . ■■ ' 

. , “ Tom,” .aiys tfee footman, 

6S 
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came to follow Mdiiy the kitchen- 
maid last night, ufoen she had been 
down to the farm-house for some 
egg*?” 

** Mon .nobbuddy fullo nubbuddy 
without ejdngyore leave ?” said Tom, 
who is a native of Defoyshire. 

“ Nobody shall follow Mdly without 
asking my leave/ and having it too,” 
replied the fcBotman. 

Aa* if so bee, I wunnot ex it, whot 
j^hen ?*' 

f‘ Why then I’ll knock youdowm*^ 

“An Whst mun i be doing the 
whoite?” • " 

: s<< Doinig, 3 roa scoundrel 1 Why, doing 
youf best. S)i9i you think'l fomr what 
iuch a cktd-kopp^ as yon can do 
f;fr“oMa*Uap you- dthmet j- ift) titoor 
» Tspnxltoi if a hwa 
<hfote1(d a ^owdet laidtr My dock's 
my .own, an yo ccmna sey that d* yore 
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cloose ; an oi believe there’s np bigger 
A skowndril uiider't nor there is i’ yot'fi 
yaUerAfrescot.” 

“ I shall give you one piece Qf.§d- 
vice„ however,” returned- the footnean ; 
•* waggoners frocks and ydlqw waist- 
coats out of the question.} and that 
is, that you let Moll^- alone, or you’ll 
come by the worst on’t.” 

“ Beleddy that’s niocH . nor tjia 
know’sti foin as tha art. Oi could 
dubble thee up, , and put 'thee in an 
auger hole ; an’ <H’d doot teW } only 
oi think my mester would na loik hie 
th’ better for.gee}ng thee a blac.k eye 
or e t^sddy nose f and, besqide he's so 
koind .2 d^onld be loath t’aqger’i^. 
Tha’rt mistekken i*;; thy mop i ah. §i 
think tka’ft mistekken i^ th’ wench. 
Its my moind to hae hi^, }u* ithe ; and 
hes b4n nny toune tim tm year* M#* 


g6 
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ha^n its thoine fpley wjee her, an 
then fo'sake her.” > 

*^iWhat my mind is, is nothing to 
you. Molly: knows my mind, and 
thjat'8> en'oti^.’* 

'“ if Mally portends to loUse' thee, 
hut’s a fause jade ; and tha* mest hae 
hmr to thy seaj for oiil gee her 
o’er*” 

“ l^oufApay give her over then, I’U 
promise yhu.’^ . : 

^ Bur 01 shanna tek thoi wud for’t. 
Qj^BispOak to her my sen, an oiil sey, 
*‘Maliy, sayffpi/^^Rotbut saysyo loiken 
MR^ Vi^d ifyon duB, sesso, an oi’ll g^e 
my- Uni ho mo^ tn^^ble abaitte you. 
happen oi a hit it ^tust } 

dhello^inki'^oinia goed^ mias. 
•Bar# y(^ nor hanna 

loiked 'him, by Go^i: oi?m < afraid.i’ 

|tM)d anist j 
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aftdsartin’siire oi shall if iver he’s alter 
yduagen.’” 

Here lhe rivals partedy Robert hiut- 
tering, that if the girl were to i^oose, 
she wpuld not be a fool : but 1 thought 
he did not seem ei^rdy sati^d with 
the reference. . 

In this village scene appear the 
characters of higher life : the real lover 
in a waggoner, the man of gallantly in 
a footman, and, I suppose, the 
in the kitdimi-inaid.' j ^ 

Your forgetful, swain is still here ; 
unheeding, or not seeming tp> 
the vows his undei has made ,l^r hhn. 
What will be the end of httis not % 
me to , »ay.j hut-now* I know Ips 
prolox^ your Miriness, , as weHt. as 
my , hi sh«# meet with no inter- 

riqition from-me- ; • . 

,.l h»vej«afc diacpyi^^d tlja^thp damis 
cut out of the nightcap, and, the^hole 
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left bi^er than before. I wonder 
whether Mr. Millichamp expects me 
to mend it again ! 

After Mr. Nevil had left me so 
abruptly, he was seen no more. He 
employed the remainder of the day in 
writing letters, and in regulating his 
books, and quitted Oakwood the next 
morning before any pemon in the 
village was stirring. No tidings of 
him were received till yesterday, when 
.it was announced that he -had arrived 
at Lovewell the preceding evening, 
mid had that mbming made the lady of 
the roanot^ his own. The happy pair, 
aa the newspapers never fail' to^ call 
sdch pairs, set olf for Londdn imme- 
G^ately alter the belemony j doubtless 
to provide those necessary appendages 
of happiness, new clothes, new car- 
riage^, hOw liveries, &c. 

One of the letters Mr. Nevil wrote 
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before he left this village was addressed 
toC Mr. Oakwood. He had, as you 
know, Ibrtnerly amused himself at the 
expence of Mr. Oakwood’s wheel- 
barroyr and spade. I have frequently 
heard him blame himself for having 
descended -to such ungentlemanly 
jokes } and it seems that he thought 
it necessary to ask Mr. Oakwood’s 
pardon before he quitted bis village. 
On reading his letter, Mr. Oakwood 
said, “ Poor fellow ! he has paid for 
his wit in the loss of my roast beef and 
plumb pudding. . I should have liked 
to have shaken him heartily by the 
and wished him oio worse luck 
iiiwhat is to follow!-^ 

ManokniiT 
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LETTER XIII. 

TO MRS. BRUDEITELL. 

Oakwood. 

It was not without reason^ . in giviOg 
you the character of MiUichamp, that .1 
jnentioned his absence of mind. Yes- 
terday he -undertook to boih an egg 
fot^ has breakfast ; cad. wh^n Mrs. 
Freeman entered ^ rooior she found 
him boiling his wat«h» which he^had 
takmi out to mark the minutes 
saiy to cook hia egg. 

He ia extremely fomd of, aigument ; 
not* as most persons are, in the hope 
of ooimncing their, ant^onist ; nor, 
fikig a very few* for the possibility of 
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being convinced themselves ; nor yet to 
shew his learning or his penetration j but 
for argurflent’s sake. He will urge every 
consideration he can think of against 
one’s Qpinion, and draw out all one has 
to say in its defence, and then acknow- 
ledge it was bis own, from the begin- 
ning of the controversy. He assures 
us he once persuaded a Methodist 
preacher that the stars were made of 
moons, ^ut in pieces. I told Mm I 
believed'that his solemn dignided man- 
ner, and the reputation of his pro- 
Ibund learning, came in aid of his argu- 
ments. He confessed that it mi^t 
be true } and thought they wotdd still 
have reodived additional weight from 
long, flowing garments'^ dr even a silk 
night gown» a velvet cap, mid niofocco 
slippers. He oflered tO prove to me 
the possibility of the woon’S being 
n&de of green cheese, not^itfastattdjiiig 
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the ridicule that whole generations had 
thrown on the idea. But 1 decli^ied 
the dispute ; telling him 1 was too 
contemptible an adversary to bring out 
his talents, as I never went iarther in 
an argument tlian a reply and a re- 
joinder. 

He seldom attacks John Freeman, 
who will not bear a joke, and whose 
prejudices are spmetimes stronger than 
his arguments y but it is his, delight to 
draw in my brother. 

“ I have been reading,*’ said I, last 
night, “ Mrs. Wollstopcraft’s Travels 
in Sweden, Norway and Denmark. 
,She has the heart and imagination of a 
woman, with the . undeistaJidtng and 
language of a manu” 

“ You cannot believe that men have 
stronger understandings than women, 
can^you p ” said Millichamp. 

They haye stronger persons,” kn- 
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swered I, “ and, if I reasoned from 
analogy, 1 should suppose they had 
stronger understandings/* 

“ That argument is in my favour,** 
said Millichamp, “ as tacts will prove* 
We all know that women rule, and 
were born to rule, men; and, as it 
cannot be by superior strength, it must 
be by superior understanding. Spirit 
gOes beyond strength ; or man Oould 
never have tamed and ridden a horsO,** 

“ Man’s understanding,” said my 
brother, “ has made the force of the 
horse subservient to his purposes. He 
invented the bit and the bridle ; but 
his strength of arm is also necessary to 
restrain hini, when the ingenuity of 
women would avail notirii^.'* 

StHl is woman man’s superior,” 
said Millichamp ; “ for if man govern 
the horse. Woman governs the ridei>” 

“ But men generally suppose* we 



140 


OAKWOOC'HALLi 


govern by our weakness,” said I. “We 
appeal to your affections for supj^rt 
and kindness, and rule by making you 
believe that we submit One of you 
has said, 

‘ Nature for defence affords 
Fins to fishes^ wings to biids» 

Swiftitess to the fearful hares ; 
Women’s weapons are their tears/ 

You pay that compliment to our 
weidcness we should try for in vain by 
. strength.” 

“ I believe it will be found through- 
out the animal creation,” said my 
brother, “ that whenever creatures 
associate or herd together, one will be 
master. Man is a larger, stronger 
animal than womfm, and therefore 
formed 'to be master. Af^'Millicham^ 
says, her spirit sometimes gets the 
better of his Strength j sometimes even 
mutViog uriU do it. When that is the* 
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case, she will commonly change places 
with her master ; but she had better 
be silent about it.*’ 

“ Who can read the History of Eng- 
land,” said John Freeman, ” and not 
believe that women are qualified to 
govern? Among all our sovereigns, 
who was ever like Elizabeth ; careful 
of the nation’s money, as well as its 
honour ; feared abroad, and beloved 
at home?” ' * ' . - 

** If women are qualified to govern 
in theory, father,” said Margaret, “you 
would not wish to see them put it in 
practice.” 

“ Nature makes exceptions to all 
genieral rules,” said my brother. “ IJlif 
zabntlv was one ; thpugh in assumii^ 
the peculiarities of our sex, sfhe did not 
renounce those of her own. To a 
masculine spirit of domination, slip 
joined the mean dirty jealqui^ of ’ a 
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womaia } t|ie waforttmaie Mary, 
Queen of Scots, fell her ivictiin, because 
she could neither bear a rival in beauty 
nor in power.” 

“ Mary, Queen of Scots, had plotted 
so much treason,” returned John Free* 
man,” that Mizabeih was obliged to 
la^g her to tlie block in her own de> 
fence. She could never have been 
ssi^ while was alive ; and, as 

one must dje, it was only fair that it 
sb<^ld be the author of the mischief.’^ 

** That,” said my brother, “ was the 
reason given for the riots at Binning* 
ha^. The mob burnt the rneetii^* 
houses of the Dissenters, and the 
'dwelling-hcmses of some of the nsost 
respectable inhabitants of that^persua* 
sskn^ ; because, \f Ihey had, hott iijtc Disr 
seniors wotild ham btir^$>.0te 
'Pigre is no.' .a^<M|^atigR that , this 
.tpode of preventing evdwiH not Sanitr 
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tion^ In these two instances it has 
been the pretext of murder and incen* 
diary.” 

I expected John Freeman's answer 
would not have been of the most conci- 
liating kind; for he adores Elizabeth 
almost as much as Oliver Cromwell ; 
and, before he could speak, I said, I 
have always thought, though Elizabeth 
ruled her subjects with a rod of iron, 
she descended to cajoleries that nb 
man would have practised ; and her 
good and beloved people themselves 
began to be Weary of them. Yet, cer- 
tainly, England was never, on the 
, whole, better governed. If EUzabeth 
be compared with the tyrannical mon- 
ster, her fother ; or the weak Stuarts, 
who succeeded her, she will be enliacd 
to the highest jpralse.” 

** 1 will loaive Elileifoeth to you Md 
Hr. rree!(pett,”*teid'MilIidbamp. * *♦ But 
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who that has the happiness of being 
admitted into the soOiety of ]Vlrs. Oak- 
tvood and Margaret Freeman, but 
must acknowledge the superiority of 
woman ! " " 

The present company is always 
excepted,’* said 1, smiling. It would 
not be fair to* judge of mankind by 
you and my brother. We will say no 
more of superiority,” added I *, “ but 
substitute the word diffeteme. We 
wfll leaye depth and solidity to you, 
and take quickness and fancy our- 
selves. You could no more create a 
beautiful landscape, out of a piece of 
blank paper, by the help only of that 
pair* of scissars, than Margaret could 
reason on the immmrtali^ of the 

« I pity Mrs. WoUstoncraft exc^d- 
ingly,” said Margaret ; *‘for I too have 
a heart. But I am thank^ ^at | 
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have no brilliant imagination, nor un< 
cotttroulpd passions, to hurry me be- 
yond the bounds prescribed to my s«x 
by either nature or custom ; it is no 
mattet which, for custom is secohd 
nature. The chain which galled her, 
whether it be imposed by God or man, 
sits so hghtly upon me that I never 
feel it.'’ M 

“ Mary Wollstoncraft’a energy of 
mind, and boldness of imagination/’ 
said I, “ are almost unparalleledih the 
female world. Her daring and ardent 
soul entertained ideas, and formed a 
plan, unthought of, unattempted by 
woman, Her sufferings are a beaccm 
to her sex ; and if ever another Mary 
Wollstoncraft arise, she will not follow 
her steps: ’but her writings will^^^ 
admir^ When her errors shall be for* 
gptten.’’, 


VOL. 1. 
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LETTER XIV. 

TO MISS CARABINE. 


Oakwood. 

We have been thrown into the great- 
est consternation to-day, by the follow- 
ing advertisement in Mr. Oakwood’s 
London newspaper. 

“ Whereas a tail thin gentleman, 
about twenty-six years of age, dressed 
in black, and mounted on a handsome 
dark chesnut horse, fifteen hands high, 
left Ldhdon, on his way to the north, 
on or about the 29th pf l&st Februaiy, 
and has not since been heard of; this 
is to desire him, if living, to give im- 
mediate notice thereof to his friends. 
But as he is subject to fits of absence^ 
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it is leared some misfortune may have 
befallen him ; and, in that case, any 
person giving information concerning 
either him or his horse, that may lead 
to a discovery of his fate, to the printer 
of this paper, shall receive fifty pounds 
reward.” 

Mr. Oakwood, on reading this ad- 
vertisement, came with the paper to 
our house, and pointing it out, desired 
my father to read it. Having done so, 
my father, with silence and great so- 
lemnity, put it into the hands of Milli- 
champ. As he read it, his features 
expressed curiosity and astonishment ; 
and could you think it possible ? as he 
ended, he laughed. Not so y^pr poor 
simple firiend. When its contents were 
communicated aloud, I burst into 
tears; but such were the different 
emotUms excited in the audience, that 
1 liope they passed unnoticed. * 
h2 
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“ The day of reckoning is come,*' 
said my father. “ What do you mean 
to do?” 

“ To write to my uncle instantly,” 
replied Millichamp. 

“ Have you never written to him 
since you have been here ?” 

“ I confess I have not.” 

“ Did •" forget said my father. 

“ This is a new kind of catechism,” 
said Millichamp, smiling j “ but I have 
my angers by heart. I did not wholly 
forget ; and I will anticipate your next 
question ? ‘ Why, then, did you not 
Avrite ?’ by saying, that at first I in- 
tended it every day : I then only in- 
tendedriiit every second day ; and for 
some time past, I have ceased to think 
of it at all.” 

“ You are surely to blame,*’ said my 
my father. “ As your uncle means to 
lesfve you all his fortune, he has a 
-«%ht to know where you are.” 
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“ I am indeed to blame,” said Milli- 

t 

“jhamp. I have repaid my uncle’s 
kindness Avith neglect, and subjected 
him to anxiety on my account j but I 
would' not do the smallest thing for all 
his fortune, that I ought not to do 
without any part of it : and I have not 
exactly ascertained in my own mind 
the degree of right that one man has 
over another.” 

My father, with all his notions of 
liberty, was going to reply with some 
bitterness ; when Mr. Oakwood, seeing 
the matter become serious, said, “ Let 
me write to your uncle, Millichamp. 
I shall get fifty pounds by you. Or I 
can send him your horse, and say you 
were drowned in fording the river j and 
you may pass the remainder of your 
life in this dale, without danger of 
being detected.” 

I thanked him in my heart. He f>ut 

•TT O 

H o 
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US all into good humour, and left us. 
Millichamp sat down to w,rite his 
letter, and 1 took my work into the 
garden, secretly hoping that, when he 
had done, he would follow me. In' about 
half an hour he seated himself by my 
side. “ Well,” said 1, ” you have left 
undone those things you ought to have 
done } but I hope you have been doing 
them now. You have been writing to 
your uncle j and if I were not afraSi of 
contini^g my father’s catechism, I 
should ask what excuse you could make 
for neglecting the errand he sept yod 
upon, and not having written to him 
before.” 

“ Yod cannot ask any thing I should 
not answer with pleasure. Your fa- 
ther’s questions remind me of an old 
gatne of my childhood, Questions aiid 
commands. Yours are of a softer 
naturS and 1 hope I shall not disgrace 
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myself in your good opinion. My 
letter to my uncle is in as humble a 
style as your own gentle spirit could 
have dictated ; but, my dear Mar- 
garet, *1 never make excuses.” 

“ If I were you, I should be afraid 
of his displeasure,”, said I. 

I fear nothing,” said Millicharap, 
“ but doing wrong. In this instance I 
have done wrong ; his displeasure will 
be justice, and I shall bow before it ; 
but I do not tremble at it. !^et us go 
back a little. My uncle, haVing no 
children of his own, adopts me, treats 
me as his son, perhaps loves me as his 
son ; for 1 believe, if he had been a 
father, he would have been despotic. 
In return for these favours I owe him 
duty, gratitude, obedience ; that is, 
pbedience in all that respects himself. 
I have gone farther : for I have made 
many sacrifices to his usurpations in 
H 4 
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wliat concerned me alone. At last I,\e 
alisumes the power of telling ipe whom 
f shall love — a power I have not over 
myself! whom I shall pass the remain- 
der of my days with ! and how miser- 
able must they be, if I did not love ! 
I set out at his bidding, willing, and 
even desirous, to oblige him ; I am 
arrested by a higher power j I am 
charmed by the society of your family 
and Mr. Oakwood’s, and I will add 
your society, Margaret j I feel incom- 
petent to fulfil the engagement he has 
made for me, and I renounce it. So 
far I have done right ; my own mind 
acquits me. Now comes my fault. 1 
should have told this to my uncle ; 1 
should have informed him of my "de- 
termination to proceed no farther, and 
not have involved him in the uncer- 
tainty respecting my fate which has 
produced that extraordinary adver- 
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Lisement. I’or this, as 1 sincerely 
condemn myself, I have sincerely 
asked liis pardon. I have not even 
urged in palliation o(‘ rny eri'or, as I 
justly might, the imperceptible influ- 
ence of the motive which prompted 
me to disobey him, and the difficulty 
of explaining to him what I was not 
aware of myself.” 

I felt half-suffocated ; whether with 
my own imaginations, I know not. 
At length I articulated, “ I thought, 
perhaps, you Would have answered 
your uncle’s advertisement in person.” 

“ I thought of it too,” said he ; 
** but on reflection, I do not see the 
necessity of it : my letter will answer 
the same purpose. I have not resolu- 
tion enough to leave you ; unless, in- 
deed,” added he, looking earnestly at 
me, “ you wish it.” 

** I only wish you to act right,” 
H 5 
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answered I, “ and of that you are a far 
better judge than I am. For myself, 
alone, I should wish you to stay.” 

“ I will stay, then, for both our- 
selves, if your father do not turn me 
out. I have requested my uncle to 
write to me here ; and you shall work 
or draw, and I will read to you in a 
morning ; and we will walk with Mrs. 
Oakwood, or our good mother or aunt, 
in an afternoon ; and chat at the 
Hall, in an evening j and be as happy 
as we have been.” Millichamp then 
put my arm in his, and we walked to- 
gether into the house. 

What am 1 to understand by this ? 
Does Millichamp love me? I think 
he does. However, I will sit down 
quietly, and wait the event. How I 
dread this uncle ! What reason | have 
to dread him, if, indeed, his nephew 
love, me 1 A country girll a farmer’s 
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daughter ! portionless, till Lhe decease 
of my j3arents, which may Almighty 
Goodness long avert ! and then pos- 
sessed of a trifle ! I seem always to 
have* one heavy evil in view, and no 
more. When I regarded Millichamp 
as .your future husband, that alone 
appeared insupportable. When my 
heart was at ease on that subject, I 
was uncertain of his love. So I am 
still j but as that phantom seems dis- 
solving, this uncle stands before me, 
and shakes me with terror. But I 
will not go on thus, anticipating mis- 
fortune. I will imitate the man I 
most admire j endeavoOr to actMght, 
and let consequences follow as thisy 
may. 
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LETTER XV. 

TO MRS. BRUDENELL. 


Oakmod. 

The shades of Oakwood are enlivened, 
in a manner I did not foresee. Milli* 
champ is still here, and’ our regard for 
him increases, as we know him more. 
A certain easiness of disposition would, 
in some measure, account for his 
lengthened stay j he requires a greater 
degree of force than most people to 
be pqt in motion j but Margaret is 
the chief spell that holds him her e. 
I have long believed that such a man 
could not be domesticated under the 
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same roof with such a woman, and 
loolc upon her with indifference. An 
advertisement, inserted in the London 
papers by his uncle, has found him 
out ; but even that has failed to move 
hini. 

Yesterday my brother, with six or 
eight men around him, was labouring 
hard, near our village road. The 
w'eather was warm, and he wore- 
neither jacket, waistcoat, nor hat. A 
chariot, with four fine bay horses, and 
coachman and two out-riders, in very 
gay liveries, a phenomenon totally 
unprecedented in the annals of Oak- 
wood, appeared j and a gentleman 
about sixty years of age, in a white 
wig, putting his head out of the 
window, arid calling to the coachman 
to stop, beckoned my brother to the 
carriage. He obeyed ; while his men, 
half tittering at the joke^ and thalf 



158 


OAttWOQD HAIL. 


afraid of the consequences, laid by 
their spades and stopped their wheel- 
barrows to listen. 

“ My lad,” said the gentleman j 
for young or old, workmen are all lads j 
“ who does that house belong ‘to?” 

“To ’Squire Oakwood, sir.” 

“ "What sort of a man is he ?” 

“ Something like me, sir.” 

” Aye, but I mean what sort of a 
character is he. Do you all like him ?” 

I cannot answer for all, sir : they 
know best;*’ pointing to his woricmen ; ' 
“ but I can answer for one j I like 
him fnyself^” 

** Perhaps he pays thee irell ; and toe 
aM' like the bridge that Carries us s<0 
over. I was told he was an odd sort 
of a man, and worked like a negro.” 

“Odd . enough, sir; he works so 
hard you Would not suppose him to bo 
a gentleman.** 
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“Aye, *aye, I thought so. Always 
tvfo sides to a story ; I never find men 
that will* work if they can live without 
work. And dost know one Mr. Free- 
man of this place 

“ Yes, sir.” 

“ Whereabouts does he live ?” 

“ At tliat farm-house, sir, opposite 
the park gates.” 

“ Verywell. TAeelook^stas if tbee*dst 
seen better days. < Here’s a shilling, 
for thee, to drink.” 

My brother said, “ Thank you, sir,” 
and pocketed the donation, while fihe 
chariot drove on to John Freeman’s. 

You have already pronounced the 
gentleman in the white wig to be 
Millichamp’s uncle. His name is Gold- 
acre. 

.Mrs. Simpson entered the room 
where 1 was sitting, out of breath with 
the arrival. “Ma’am, ma’am,” ^ned 



160 


OAKWOOD HALL. 


ftlie, « what do you think ? An elegimt 
(chariot and four is stopped at John 
Freeman’s j and there’s a gentleman 
in it j and he’s got out ; and they say 
he’s come to pay his addresses to 
Peggy. He’ll 'put Mr. Millickimp’s 
nose quite out o’ joint, as sure as a 
gun.” 

No nose can be secure against such 
an equipage,” said I. 

“ J suppose we must have Mr. MilU- 
chump here,” returned the house- 
keeper j “ for I know they have but one 
spare bed at Freeman’s, and they must 
turn Mr. Millichump out, to let the 
gentleman haVe it. To be sure, they 
might let the strange gentleman come 
here ; for ours are the. best beds, and 
the fittest for a gentlemans I ought 
not to say it, because I seed to the 
filling of every one of ’em, myself; 
but , we’ve two and twenty as good 
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down and feather beds as any’s in 
the north riding, let the others be 
where they will ; and twenty of ’em’s 
empty now. And Fm sure they’re all 
well dired; for I in^e the house- 
maids sleep in ’em round. And so, if 
you choose, ma’am, or my master 
chooses, to have the gentleman here. 
I’ll order a pair of sheets to the fire 
immediately.” 

“ You calculate far before , you, 
Mrs Simpson,” said I; “but I believe 
you are right, tf there be a -stranger 
at John Freeman’s ; if he stay all 
night ; and if Mrs. Freeman cannot 
accommodate him, we shall certainly 
have him here.” 

“ O, ma’am, if I had not a little 
forcast, things would not go on as 
they do. I always contrive, ma’am. 
Nobody ever stands still for want of 
work ; and I'm sure nobody’s over* 
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worked. The spinning wheel fills np 
all vacancies, ma’am, and I spin, my- 
selfi of a winter’s evening. I’ve fifty 
pair of homespun sheets in a chest, 
ma’am, all biw new ; besides what’s 

wear ; and they’re full ell wide, and 
almost four yards long, and as fine as 
hoUand.” 

I commended the industry and ma- 
nagement of Mrs Simpson as they 
deseryed} and she retired, proud of 
my good opinion. At supper my 
brother and I laughed'over the conver- 
sation with the gentleman in the white 
wig. The hour of nine as certainly 
brought John Freeman, as it did the 
Beast to Beauty ; but this evening he 
came alone. He brought Miliichamp’s 
excuses, on account of the arrival of 
his uncle, and said Margaret was con- 
fined to her room with the bead-ach. 
Pooi> giri l> a little heart-ach mixed 
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with it, I am afraid. My brother sent 
instantly to request the uncle’s com- 
pany with Millichamp's, and to offer 
the former a bed ; and soon after, 
Millicharap entered, introducing Mr.’ 
Gdldacre. He startei^^ on seeing my 
brother, and immediately recognised 
the labourer in the lord of the mansion. 

“ Sir, sir,” said he, “ I protest Fm 
ashamed to see you. How could 1 be 
such a blockhead as not to find out 
who you was? but who would have 
thought of meeting you in such a trim H 
“ I told you,’^ said my brother, with 
a smile, “ you would not suppose me 
to be a gentleman”. 

“ If Mr. Oakwood chooses to assume 
the appearance, and perform the work 
of a laboiff'er,” said 1, “ it is his ffiUlt, 
not yours, that you mistake him. Y«u 
could only j«^ge by aj^earuioes.”. ^ 

“ Thjtt’s very truey ma’ams 'Fbaitk 



164 


OAKWOQD HALL. 


you, ma’am,” said Mr. Goldacre. 
“ But I unluckily said something about 
an odd sort of a man ; sometliing I’d 
heard at the inn where I stopt last : 
and those people don’t know how to 
give a gentleman a good word when 
he deserves one. But I beg your 
pardon, sir ; I’m sure I intended no 
offence.” 

“ I do not take any,” replied my 
brother. “ What you said was veiy 
natural ; and as it was unexpected, it 
has given me some amUsement.” 

. Millichamp sat silent and thought- 
ful j Goldacre seemed determined 
not to forget my brother was a gen- 
tleman, and not a little proud to 
be noticed by one ; my brother invited 
them all to dine^with him to-day. 

•When we were summoned into the 
dinipg-room, I observed that Goldacre 
singlfid outtheliestdish, by an intuitive 
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glance, and placed himself accordingly, 
when he had helped himself with an 
unsparing hand, he assured us it was 
“ a very good article.” When he had 
emptied his plate, he cried out, “ Any 
lady or gentleman want any thing in 
ray way ?” When he had helped me, 
“ Ever another customer ?” Then, 
thinking he had sacrificed enough to 
politeness, he put the contents of the 
dish on his own plate, and asked if 
any body would give him a commis- 
sion Tor chicken.' 

When the gentlemen joinedme at tea, 
Goldacre observed that he thought the 
young men were, now a days, very pig- 
headed. “Here,” says he, “wheniwas 
young, and out of my time, I was very 
glad to get 'into business, and set up for 
myself ; and business was nothing then 
to what it is now. Now I employ four 
hundred pair of hands, and set children 
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to work, night and day, that used tu 
get nothing at all } but was a burden to 
their parents, and perhaps to the parish. 
Here, some people subscribe for soup 
for the poor, and some gentlemen give 
’em breliid and be^ ; I give ’em wmrk, 
plenty of work ; and if they won’t do 
that, let ’em starve.” 

“ You are right,” said my brother. 

“ Charitablemenmaygivefood'to the 
poor, and ingenious men may discover 
the cheapest kind of food for them.— A 
very worthy gentlemah, a neighbour of 
mine, treated his friends the other day 
with a sample of his discovery in the 
forai of food for pigs— whether it was 
served m a silver trough, ^d the com- 
pany put their noses in it, 1 could not 
learn. — Butprudentmen, Ml.^Goldacre^ 
and you and 1 are of the number, will 
give lhffin employment, and let them 
ibid dbod for themselves.’’ 
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“ Yes,” said Gkildacre “andl’vegot a 
deal of money by it ^ a great deal of 
money ; a great deal of money indeed. 
And 1 live upon the fat o’ the land, and 
eat and drink of the best ; and I don’t 
think, sir, youv’e any finer horses in 
your own stables than my coach horses ; 
have you, sir ?” 

“ No,” said my brother. “ I admired 
your horses very much.” 

“ Did you, sir? I’m glad of that, 
however. I know these four, and one 
to match, that the groom rides, cost me 
five hundred guineas. Very well, sir j 
you see these things ; and here’s my 
nephew might be a partner in the buri> 
ness directly, and have it all when I’m 
gone } and 1 never can get him into the 
war^ouse.’* 

** I cannot believe, sir,’’ said MilH* 
champ, *'that the noble fakndries of 
man were given him to superintend the 
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gi;eater talent andointeUect to write an 
epic poem than to follow an ordinary 
occupation ; and is not that the supe- 
rior employment which demands the 
greater genius ?” 

“ Farmers, weavers, and masons, are 
now 80 common,” replied my brother, 
“ that we have lost all idea of the origi- 
nal genuis which first set them to work. 
I do not under-value poets. I am an 
enthusiastic admirer of Shakespeare, 
and 1 am not a tame partizan of Cow- 
per and Burns j but X should blame the 
man who studied them only, and neg- 
lected to provide himself* with shoes and 
stockings ; or even to make shoes and 
stockings for others, if that were his 
trade. In a word, I prize the useful 
more than the agreeable;* one benefits 
all mankind, the other only men of 
fortune and leistire.*’ 

Sir, you’re a very sensible clever 
gentleman,” said Goldacre. “ I like your 
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notions. I once begun to read Shake- 
speare myself ; and I have no doubt I 
should have admired him as much as 
you do j only I happened’ to be very 
busy just then, and had not time to 
finish him. And as to my nephew, sir, 
it*8 sdl custom. If he would but use 
himself to the manufactory for twenty 
years, I’d be bound for it he’d like it as 
well as I do.” 

•* Your observation is very just,” 
said I. “ I knew a man of very great 
sense and learning who, in his younger 
days, repined that it was his lot to ma- 
nufacture linen : and when he grew old, 
he wotdd have been as miserable in a 
morning out4)f his warehousej as in ah 
evening out of bis study.” 

” And FM warrant thatman never got 
rich,” said Gold^re, "let him be who 
he would. Be^een two stools , 1 
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say no more, ma’am ; but businesiv 
won’t be minded by halves.” 

“ He was not rich, for he preferred 
competence and ease, to wealth and 
care. But as trade ought to take a 
man’s whole attention, and as our friend 
Millichamp would probably bestow half 
at least upon Greek and Latin, I think 
he would be good for nothing in your 
counting-house.” 

“I don’t know but he’d be worse 
than good for nothing, ma’am. I’ll tell 
you what he did one day. One of my 
clerks was ill ; and so, to oblige me, he 
would go into the warehouse, on a Sa- 
turday. He is very good-natured j that 
I will say for him. And ^o he’d occa- 
sion to go into another room for a mi- 
nute, while one of the workmen was 
there j and, as he was coming up stairs 
again, be heard copper jingle. Very 
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w.eli ; he came into the room again 
sooner ^lian the fellow expected, and 
found him behind the desk, where he’d 
no business, standing close to a scuttle 
full of halfpence. He believed the 
rascal had been robbing me, and as he 
knew the quantity of halfpence in the 
scuttle, he need only have counted them 
to have charged him with it. But this 
he did not choose to do ; and when I 
asked him the reason, ‘ O, sir,’, says he, 

‘ it was my fault. I ought not to have 
left the room. The education of the 
poor is so neglected, it is no wonder their 
principles are bad j and poverty on one 
hand, and money on the other, are 
temptations not easily withstood.’ Por 
my part, I tliink ftie more the poor 
are taught, the worse they are. The 
Sunday schools only teach them to read 
Tom Paine. The catholics nuinage 
I 3 
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best, that let 'em know nothing but 
what the priests tell 'em." 

“ But, Millichamp,” said my brother, 
“ not to detect athie^ when you had it in 
your power, was to encourage roguery.' 

“ If the thief had^^been a child,” an- 
swered Millichamp, “ I should have 
frightened him, in hopes of a reforma- 
tion j but this man was old and poor, 
and had been employed by my uncle 
more than ten years, during all which 
time he had been trusted, and supposed 
to be honest. 

“ His having been trusted was an 
aggravation of his crime,” said I. 
" Indeed Mr. Goldacre, your nephew 
is not fit for trade, and you had better 
hot urge him to it ; especially as you 
liave money enough to establish him 
without.” 

” Money enough to be sure I have ; 
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but I don’t see why young folks should 
aMays have their way. Here, I’ve 
thoLigiit *of a way of establishing my 
nephew by marriage ; and instead of 
thanking me, and going to see the lady, 
and falling in love with her as he should 
do, be likes that no better than manu- 
facturing cotton. But I won’t argue 
with you, ma’am ; I’ve too much regard 
for the ladies to contradict ^em. I 
know they’re the weaker vessels.’' 

Thus this gross clumsy pitcher, 
of the coarsest* clay, considered us 
females, who have been called the 
porcelain of human nature ! I made 
him no answer ; for I remembered La 
Fontaine's pot de ten'e and pot de fevy 
and thought it best to keep out of his 
way. 

I wonder how they have managed 
matters at the farm-house." John Free- 

a 

man and Goldacre are civil, but shy j 
1 4 
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and Millichamp looks graver than 
usual. I will let Margaret know that 
1 have discovered the principal part of 
her secret, and engage her to tell me 
the rest. 
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LETTER XVI. 

TO MISS. CARADlNli. 


Oakwood- 

I WAS sitting yesterday evening at work 
with my mother, Millichamp reading 
to us, when a very splendid equipage 
stopped at our gate, and a servant en- 
tered, to ask if this was Mr. Freeman’s. 
“ My uncle 1” cried Millichamp. But 
before he could utter the words I had 
guessed the truth, and felt as if I were 
going to be tried for felony. A mo- 
ment after, Mr. Goldacre followed ; 
and, without taking the least notice 
of my mother or me, exclaimed, 
“ An’t you ashamed, Richard, to stay 
skulking here, like a deserter or a 
I 5 
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thief, and never to let me know where 
you was 

“ I am indeed, sir j and rely wholly 
on your goodness to forgive me.” 

“ Here was I, wonderiug and won- 
dering that I never heard from you. 
At last I received a letter from Mr. 
Caradine, who was not very well 
pleased that I’d broke my bargain 
with him; and you know I never 
break a bargain with any man, if he 
fulfils his part of the contract. And 
then I certainly thought you must 
have been drowned in a river, or have 
broke your neck with tumbling down 
a precipice, while you was thinking of 
logic or algebra.” 

beg your pardon, sir ; I ought to 
have written to you.” ^ i, ^ 

“ I think 80 indeed. And when 
you did write to me, 1 thopght- if I 
aMRjwered your letter, you ^rould not 
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mind me, so I’d oome myself; and 
a*s soon as my horses and -carriage and 
servant! could be got ready, which was 
not above two days, I set out.” 

“ •! am afraid, sir, you will be very 
ill accommodated in this village.” 

It seems you have not found fault 
with your accommodations, however.” 

“ Mr. Millichamp, sir,” said my 
mother, “ has been satisfied with things 
in our humble style ; he only looked to 
the intention, and he knew that was 
good. I have nothing to giv<j you im- 
mediately but a slice of cold roast beef, 
or a cup <rf' tea ; but I will put a chicken 
down to the fire, which will be ready in 
half an hour. 

** And let me order your horsps to 
the village *inn,” said Millichamp. 

" And I suppo^ they’ve no coach- 
house to put the carriage in,” returned 
Mr. Goldacre, ** and I should not like 
16 
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to have it spoiled ; it has just cost me 
three hundred guineas.” 

“ At any rate they have a bam,” said 
Millichamp, and he directed the servant 
vvhei’e to find it. 

My father entered, and welcomed 
his guest. 

“ I am come after my runaway 
here,” said Mr. Goldacre. “ I expected 
I should have been in a violent passion 
with him ; but he seems sorry for what 
he has done, and I believe I must say 
no more about it. It ns too late to go 
any farther to night 5 but if I could 
sleep any where in the village, we 
would go together to Mr. Caradine’s 
to-morrow morning.” 

*“ I am sure Mrs. Freeman will give 
me leave to offer you my bed,” said 
Millichamp j “ bul I cannot go to 
Mr. Caradine’s, either to-morrow, or 
at all.” 
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Not go to Mr. Caradine*9 !” re- 
peated hjp uncle. “ What do you mean 
by that ?” 

“ As I say, sir. 1 ought to have 
gone ^;o Mr. Caradine's long ago ; but 
I ought not to go now.” 

“* 1 don’t understand you. Is not 
right right? and is not late better than 
never ?” 

“ Yes, sir, but circumstances are 
altered.” 

“ When you think proper to ac- 
quaint me with the circumstances, then 
I shall know how to answer you. At 
present, all I can find out is, that 
you are a disobedient puppy, and 
likely to grow worse instead of bet- 
ter.” 

My father now set out for the Hall, 
whence a messenger came, in a few 
minutes, for Millichamp and his uncle. 
The latter forgot his ill humour in the 
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invitation, which included his sleeping 
at the Hall. 

After breakfast this morning, when 
my father was out, my mother and 
aunt were engaged in the business of 
the family, and I was sitting at my 
needle-work, Mr. Goldacre began, 

“ Now, Richard, for the circumstances 
you talked of last night.” I rose to 
leave the room. “ No, no,” said he, 

“ you may stay. I suspect you’ve a 
hand in the mischief.” I burst into 
tears, and hesitated. ’ 

“ My dear Margaret,” said Md- 
lichamp, “ I request you to stay. You 
are indeed concerned in my expla- 
nation, though never yet had you a 
hand in mischief.” I sat down. 

“ You judge rightly of Miss Free- 
mto, sir,” continued Millichamp, “ if 
you believe it impossible to live with . 
heir, iand not to love her. Her beauty 
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is her least *chaxin, in my eye j though 
that might command universal admi- 
ration. Her talents are yet more ex- 
traordinary j but it is her good sense, 
her ea^ unaffected manners, her gentle 
quiet spirit and affectionate heart, that 
have made an impression on me, never 
to be effaced. For a time I was not 
sensible of either the nature or the 
strength of my own feelings. I was 
happy in her society; but 1 thought' 
that to-morrow, or the next day, I 
should be able to quit her, and visit 
Mr. Caradine. Each day, however, 
placed her in a more amiable light than 
the last ; my attachment increased with 
every setting sun, and formed the prin- 
cipal charm of my existence. ‘ Why 
then,* said'l, ‘am I to sacrifice these 
delicious sensations ? Does the Creator 
of the universe, who fohned, man to 
be happy ; who gave him rea^son^ and 
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perception to discover in what his hap- 
piness probably might consist; and 
who gave even to the birds of the air, 
who have not this latter privilege, that 
of choosing their mates ; can he require 
me to give up my chiefest blessing, if 
it do not recede from me itself/ And, 
if he who made me assert no such 
power, can he have delegated it to 
another? to one of my fellow-crea- 
tures, as likely to be mistaken as I, 
and, in this instance, perhaps, more 
so?” 

“ Not so likely to be mistaken as 
you are,” cried Mr. Goldacre, “ When 
a young mai/s over head and ears in 
love, how can he judge so well as 
those^ho have reason and experience 
to guide them, and see things in a 
proper light ? You’ll see ’em differently 
bye and bye yourself.” 

“ I do not conceive, sir, that my 
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attachment to Miss Freeman deprives 
me of reason, or even impairs it. 
I see her beloved by every creature 
that knows her; though not in the 
degree that I love her. The ancients 
pictured love as blind ; for my part, 
I firwi him so quick-sighted, that I think 
if she were to commit a fault, I should 
be the first to see and feel it.” 

“ When you found she was drawing 
you in, you should have left her,” said 
Mr. Goldacre. 

“ What an idea!” exclaimed Mil- 
lichamp. “ Art and cunning in Mar- 
garet Freeman ! No, sir, I was drawn 
in only by the impression of excel- 
lence upon my mind; and I would 
have torn myself away, had 1 been 
coramande’d to do so by any moral 
duty. But for whom should I have 
done it? for a lady who could have 
no claim upon a man she had mever 
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seen ? or an uncle who, if he intended 
my happiness, might be mistaken ''in 
the means? And for what ‘should I 
have done it? for a few dirty acres 
which I despise ! I never told my love 
for Margaret till this hour. Though 
I gave myself up to the sweet emo» 
tion, and indulged the hope of a 
return, I would not offer her a heart 
on which you had laid an embargo. 
My duty both to you and her forbade 
it, till I had made you acquainted 
with my sentiments. Now,” continued 
he, “ nothing restrains me ; and the 
greatest happiness of my life will be, 
if Margaret will accept the man who 
loves her more than life.” 

MilEchamp took my hand, which I 
had neither the wish nor th’e power to 
withdraw* I could not speak ; and if I 
had been able, I had nothing to say. 
Mr. Ooldacre was dumb with astonish- 
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ment. He felt that he possessed no 
other power over his nq)hew, than that 
whidi the promised bequest of his 
fortune gave him, and he durst not urge 
it ; for ‘if Millichamp disdained dirty 
acres, he was not likely to be influ- 
enced, by sordid gold; At last Mr. 
Goldacre exclaimed, “ Very fine, in- 
deed, if it will but hold ! but your two 
hundred a year won’t maintain a family; 
and when poverty comes in at the door, 
love flies out at the window.” 

“ My Margaret’s habits of eco- 
nomy Avill keep out the fiend,” said 
Millichamp ; “ and, if I err, she shall 
correct me. Mr. Freeman,” con- 
tinued he, to my father, who then 
came in from his walk, “ I have 
been soliciting Margaret to be mine. 
If I can obtain her consent, may I 
hope that you will not withhold 
yours ?^’ 
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“ I always determined,” answered 
my father, “ to let Margaret choose for 
herself j and if her choice ‘falls upon 
you, I can have no objection, provided 
Mr. Goldacre has none.” 

“ But I have a very great objec- 
tion,” said Mr. Goldacre j “ and more 
than one ; though I think the want of 
fortune would be enough. This young 
man, here, fancies he can live upon 
love; but he would find it very thin diet 
without a little beef and mutton. Be- 
sides, he’s engaged’ to Miss Caradine, 
of Oatley Manor.” 

“ I am sure,” said my father, “ I 
do not wish to force my daughter upon 
Mr. Millichamp. He’s a very ex- 
cellent young man ; and the greatest 
proof I can give that I think soj is by 
saying he deserves her.” 

“ That is saying too much,” cried 
Mjllichamp. “ Nobody can deserve 
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her,: and, if tliat were possible, it 
could not, be such an inactive book- 
worm as I.” 

“ You lie,” said Mr. Goldacre. 
“ YouM deserve a princess, if you’d 
set yourself oft' to the best advantage ; 
and, as it is, you know you might have 
Miss Caradine, with an estate of two 
thousand a year.” 

“ I know Miss Caradine very well,’* 
said my father; “ and I am certain, if 
Mr. Millichamp has any inclination 
for her, my daughter would not be her 
hinderance ; for they are very parti- 
cular friends.” 

“ Why, he came into these parts on 
purpose to court Miss Caradine,” said 
Mr. Goldacre ; “ and every thing was 
agreed upon between her father and 
me ; when he came here, by chance, 
to your house, and your daughter 
’tic6d him to stay. ” • 



190 


OAKWOODiHALJL. 


“ Sir,” said my father, “ let me tell 
you, that you make a very ill return 
for the hospitality which has been 
shewn to your nephew. My daughter 
would entice no man ; and she need 
not ; for she might choose a husband 
witliin ten miles round. And, since 
you say so much, she shan’t have your 
nephew.” 

“ We shall never quarrel about 
that,” saidMr. Goldacre; “and if I was 
not engaged to dine with Mr. Oak- 
wood, I would order ‘my carriage and 
horses, and servants, and leave your 
house directly, and take my nephew 
with me.” 

“ I hope, sir,” said Millichamp, 
you will not speak so unjustly of 
Margaret, Ipst 1 should forget you are 
my mother’s brother,” 

“ Aye, there it is, now. I’ve 
kpown some unples that would ,Aave 
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disowned their nephews ; aye, and 
disinheritsd ’em too, if they were de- 
termined to marry without their con- 
sent : but here’s a young man who not 
only says, I don’t care a farthing for 
your consent, but if you say a word 
against the girl I love. I’ll disown my 
uncle ! I'liis it is to learn Latin and 
Greek!” 

“ I hope, sir,” said my father, “ you 
will remain here as long as is agree- 
able to yourself and, as to Mr. Milli- 
champ, we shall always be sorry to 
part with him ; but you need not fear 
that 1 shall assist him in running away 
with my daughter.” 

Thank you,” said Mr. Goldacre : 
“ th^jt’s fair^ however.” They all went 
together to Mr. Oakwood’s, with the 
appearance of civility, if not of friend- 
ship. 

I should fail in attempting to give 
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you any idea of my feelings during 
this scene, while the questions were 
agitating, whether, or no, I were worth 
having, and whether, or no, I should 
be had. What pleasure did the be- 
haviour of Mr. Millicharap give me ! It 
was noble and tender ; all I could have 
wished, and more than I could have 
imagined ! The uncle seems, all Ms life, 
to have considered money as the sove- 
reign good. To the acquiring this he 
has devoted all his faculties ; and, as 
they were adapted to the pursuit, he 
has succeeded. His vanity has trir 
umphed in his success, and he has 
looked down wi^h contempt on those 
less favoured mortals, who could not 
spend so much money, ,or make so 
great a shew, as himself. Here, his 
idol is contemned; a circumstance 
which never entered into his calcula- 
tiofis ! For the first time, a vague idea 
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floats in his mind that there is some- 
thing superior even to riches ; but so 
little is he qualified to discriminate 
what it is, that he believes it is Latin 
and Greek. Though he is ignorant 
and narrow-minded, he is not ill- 
natured; time and patience might, 
perhaps, conquer him ; but 1 fear my 
own father. He has been wounded in 
a tender part, by the gross vulgarity 
of Mr. Goldacre, and will not so soon 
forget it as Mr. Goldacre himself. 
The gentlemen are still at the Hall, 
where I should have joined them to 
tea, if I had not been a party interest- 
ed in the discussion of the morning. 
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LETTER XVII. 

TO MRS. BRDOENELI,. 


Oakmod. 

MiLtiCHAMF is the declared lover of 
Margaret Freeman. Goldacre growls 
at it ; but in an under voice ; for he is 
a little afraid of his nephew. It seems 
the uncle repaid himself for his forbear- 
ance, by speaking out to John Free- 
man, who has taken offence, and will 
not soon forget it The evening after 
I wrote to you last, they were all at 
our house ; and Goldacr^ thinking to 
avail himself of my brother’s opinion 
and mine, which bad several times 
been given in his favour, opened his 
eaose in full convention. Addressing 
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hinfself to my brother, he said, “ I 
suppose, sir, you partly know how 
matters stand between my nephew and 
me ; and as you are a very sensible- 
gentleman, and one that hears reason. 
I’ll tell you the whole story ; and here 
he is ; let him contradict it if he can.” 

Poor Margaret turned pale. Both 
uncle and nephew deserved it. MiUi-' 
champ, who was standing, took a chair 
next to her ; and Gioldacre said, ” You 
need not be aiiaid, young wcnnan ; 
I’ve nothing to say against Weil 
then } as I’ve no children of my own, 
for tills five years back, IVe always 
looked upon my nephew as my child, 
and treated him as my child. Have n’t 
I, Richard ?’* 

“ I acknowledge it, sir.” 

<< Well, sir, I think that deseeves 
some return. I told you yestendbiy, 
tblA' I want^jto brinig liim viato 
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my business ; where he mi^t have 
taken the trouble oft' my hands, and 
get rich himself } and he never would 
s^ee to it. Well, sir ; here’s Mrs. 
Oakwood; and she’s a very sensible 
lady ; and she says I’d better let him 
have his way ; and so I give up the 
^int, and he may have his way ; and 
tiiere’s an end o’that. Now, sir, comes 
the cream of, the story; but I should 
not like it to go any farther. Here’s 
MfiCaradine of Oatley Manor— -You 
know him, sir?” 

** I do,” said my brother. 

< He’s a clear two thousand a year 
esisate,” resumed Gddacre ; but he’s 
fond of hunting, racing, and carding ; 
and he knows I’ve money, plenty of 
money ; wd he comes to me for one 
thousand poutid after another, one 
thousand pound alter anofoer, and in- 
terest not veiy weU paid ; till, if all 



OAKWOOD HALL. 


197 


come to all, as the saying is, the es- 
tate's as much mine as his own. And 
he has but an only daughter, you 
know, sir; and so I says -to him one 
day, Mr. Caradine, ‘ when yOu and I 
shut our eyes, your daughter and my 
nephew must divide -the Oatley estate.* 
‘ I think,* says he, * they*d better share 
it together.’— ■* Why,’ says I, * the ad- 
vantage would be all on your side ^ 
for one half's all your daughter *11 
have ; but my nephew ’ll have a pretty 
penny more than the other half.* 
However, I thought the whole was a 
desirable thing, mid Miss Caradine 
was a handsome young lady, and very 
accompKshed, and of a good family, 
and I consented. And we i^eed 
that I should send my nephew 
and that when the young folks was 
married, they should live at Oatley 
Manor, and iTin in at the rucky and 
K S 
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no more interest to pay, aiid all should 
be settled upon them, and nobody be 
even: the wiser; and that was all in 
Mr, Caradine’s favour ; for I need not 
mind who knew. Well, sir ; my ne- 
phew was at London ; and I wrote, 
and told him the whole business, and 
desired- him to go down to Mr. Cara- 
dine’s directly ; and he wyote me a 
very dutiful letter, and said he was 
going to set out ; and, from that time; 
sir, I never heard of him. So, at last, 
there comes a lettM^ from Mr. Cara- 
dlhe,. complaining that I’d broke my 
baigidn ; and, sir, I never broke 
a : bargain in my life; for I know 
is best Folky / and i should 
^ have been worth what 1 am, if 
i not been punctuaT. So I told 
the case ; that I was as much in 
H^ark as himself, and that I feared 
ttiy , nephew had come to an ill end* 
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because he was, subject not to know 
what he was doing. Well, to make 
short of Hiy story, after waiting till I 
gave all, up, I, put that advertise- 
ment in the newspaper that yop have 
seen; and then comes a letter’ from’ 
my gentleman himself, down on his 
marrow-bones,. . begging my par4on. 
So I set) off in a duced hurry, for fear 
a letter should not bring, him; .an(i 
here I ,hnd him over head, and ears in 
love with that young woman ; and he’s 
turned Miss Ca];adine off before Ire 
has seen her, and he’s , ,ready to turn 
me off too. I won’t say the young 
worpan ’ticed him ;,for she’s* a pretty 
young woinan, and a pretty sort of a 
young woman, and he mighf fall in 
love pf his own accord ; but this I will 
say, X never saw; him taken , with one 
before. But, however, we’ll Xet that 
pass. Now, sir, what I want to kpow 
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is this. One good turn deserves an- 
other. If I give up my plan of bring- 
ing him into my business, to oblige him j 
don’t you think he ought to marry 
Miss Caradine to oblige me ?” 

"I think he ought to consent to 
your marrying her if you like it, ’’ -said 
my brother. 

“ Ah, sir ! you are joking now,” said 
Goldacre : “ however, stranger things 
than that have come to pass. But 
will you answer my plain question ?” 

” Why, then, I -think he ought 
not,” replied my brother. 

** Your reason, if you please ?” 
because he would be to live with 
her j not you. 1 think the matrimo- 
nial yoke must be heavy enough, 
where both parties love each other, 
and join to support it; but it must 
be intolerable where they do not.’* 

might riot he have loved 
Miss Caradine ?” 
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“ Not when he already loved an- 
other. Before that time he was will- 
ing to dblige you, and prepared to 
try. Your nephew and you have both 
the game object in view — his happi- 
ness ; you only differ about the road 
to if. Both may be mistaken ; but 
he is the least likely ; because he 
knows his own feelings and disposi- 
tions best. Perhaps, in marriage, 
something more than cool reason is 
required; some warm impulse that 
should urge a man beyond the fitness 
of things. Without this, some objec- 
tion might for ever remain unanswered. 
It may also be necessary to make him 
overlook, or pardon, the failings of a 
woman, whom he is to see in all hu- 
mours, and at all hours. This im- 
pulse is on Millichamp’s side, not 
yours : and allowing that either might 
be mistaken, the mistake ought tP lie 
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on his side, not yours. You take upon 
yourself too heavy a responsibility, ‘if 
you insist upon his being happj^ accord- 
ing to your opinion ; let him judge for 
himselfj and you are quit. If hf suc- 
ceed, you ought to rejoice j if he fail, 
you will have the gratification, and 
pride of hearing him say, f 1 wish I 
had taken the advice of my uncle.’ ” 
«** I shall get no good from you, 1 
find. My nephew himself said some- 
thing yesterday morning about his 
being a better judge than me. And I 
suppose, ma’am, if 1 was to ask your 
opinion, you’d side with the young 
woman ; for you women always hang 
together ?” 

“ Margaret and I d^er a little,” 
replied I, “ when she is the subject ; 
for I. think much more hi^y of her 
than she does of herself. I think your 
nepl),ew might have seardied ten 
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counties, and not have found such a 
treasure.” 

“ I thought so,” said Mr. Goldaicre. 
” You're all against me. However, one 
thin|^..I*ll be positive in j I’ll not con- 
sent to the marriage nott;.” 

V And I’ll not consent to it, till you 
do,” said John Freeman ; “ if I do 
then.” , 

“ Well, Old Buck,” said Goldacre, 
“give me thy hand. I’ll not say I won’t 
consent. Perhaps you and I may 
agree after all ;*and instead of telling 
the^ young folks they're wrong, leave 
’em to find it out.” 

John Freeman gave his hand with 
readiness. Millichamp, who had \nth- 
stood all the bufietings of his uncle, 
unshaken* as a rock, now melted .into 
tears. He would have thankejl Urn, 
but could not. c . : 

* “But,” continued Goldaoc^ “I 
K fl 
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can’t stay and live at Oakwood } and 
here’s this confounded Mr. Caradirie, 
what’s to be done wilh. him 

“ Abide by your own inaxim, 
Honesty is the best Policy” saij^ my 
brother. “ Go, and tell him the 
truth. If you will make me a vkif; on 
your return, I shall be happy to see 
you. fn the mean time, Millichamp 
shall be my guest. It will not cost 
me much to maintain him ; for I will 
tom him loose into my library, and he 
will forget half the dinners he ought 
to eat.” 

Millichamp and Margaret, who had 
been foreboding a separation, looked 
their thanks. 

And I meditate a visit to a friend 
near Lancaster,” said I, “ in‘the course 
(£ tha summery and I can no more 
hope to move my brother than one of 
bis ol# oaks } for time has rooted him 
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lo the spot as firmly as they ; so I will 
take his gig, and Millichamp shall' 
drive me.” 

Goldacre now looked thankful j as 
he thought there was less danger in hi^ 
nephew being run away with by mo 
thaqi by Margaret. 

Yesterday he left us, for Oatley 
Manor, and to>day we expect him to 
return. 
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LETTER XVIII. 

TO MHS. BaUD£H£LL. 

Oakmod. 

Mb. Goldacre returned, as we ex* 
pected, and stayed a week with us. 
We all parted excellent friends, and 
the lovers are allowed* to hope. The 
ailair at Mr. Caradine’s was soon set* 
tied. The father blustered a little, 
end was obliged to sulbmit. ' The 
daughter triumphed openly, and told 
Mr. Goldacre that she loved another; 
and that all Millichamp*s o^ers would 
have been vain^ It seems that Mar- 
garet, who is her intimate 6riend^ knew 
this j . but hever mentioned it to either 
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Goldacre or Millichamp, lest it should 
have exposed Miss Caradine to the 
tlispleasufe of her father ; an instance 
of self-denial which has raised her in 
the ejiteem of the uncle j and added, 
if possiible, to the love and Admiration 
of the nephew. 

When Mr. Goldacre had been with 
us a week, he gave notice of his 
departure. I have been so comfo;qb. 
able here,” said he, “that I, don’t 
know how to leave j but dearest 
friends, you kpow, must part. To 
be sure, I’ve clerks at home that can 
go on without me; but every man 
should mind hi^ business ; or his 
business won’t mind him. I did not 
think of staying so long ; and if any 
body had told me of it, I should have 
expeK:ted to be a fish out of wate^. 
B.ut you’re all, so kind and so agreeah]n> 
that) somehow or other, the^time has 
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slipped away ; but I mean to go to- 
morrow.” 

“ ,The time you have been here has 
slipped away as pleasantly with us as with 
you,” said my brother; “and we wish 
you to prolong your stay if you dkn.” 

“ I join in my brother’s request,” 
said 1. 

“Thank you, ma’am; thank you 
both,” retumedhe; “but the time must 
come ; so it may as well be to-morrow 
as another day. But if you come into 
Lancashire, ma’am, 1 shall be proud to 
see you at my house. I’ll entertain 
you in the best manner I’m able ; I’ve 
the best of every thing in season ; and 
I’ll shew you my manufactory.” 

“ I thank you,” replied I. “ I should 
he very happy to see ^ou ; but it is 
my wish to keep to windward of all 
mwufactories. 1 cannot digest their 
thick black smoke.” 
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“ I am so used to it, I never perceive 
it, ’* said Mr. GoJdacre. 

“ And I am so little used to it,” 
returned I, “that I find it a great 
annoyance, when I am obliged to 
endure^t, even in passing. I think the 
mai> who invented your steam engines 
has much to answer for. He has 
blackened the beautiful green fields 
and trees, and poisoned the pute 
atmosphere, created by God Almighty ; 
he has changed the ruddy bloom of 
health in the * countenances of his 
fellow creatures, to a sickly pale. And 
for what ? That a horrid smoke may do 
as much business as a hundred rosy 
cheerful women} and that a family may 
earn enough in a week, for the father 
of it to be drunk the three first days. 
But this is not the whole of the evil ; 
for habit and necessity send the chib 
dren to work early } confinemenbrufns 
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their constitutions, and bad example 
their morals. Where human beings 
are in greatest numbers they are worst ; 
aud it must be so j for some bad must 
be among them ; and you know, Mr. 
Goldacre, that one sheep will infect a 
whole Jlock> The boys grow up to 
druhkenness and profligacy in their 
turn j the girls to immodesty ; arid 
bdth continue in dirt arid ignorance.*’ 

“ Now look at the husbandman. 
He has few neighboius ; and, among 
these few, there is siriall chance of a 
bad one *, and, if one' have ill propen- 
sities, he may pass a life, without 
having them called into action. His 
house exhibits decency and order j his 
wife labours in the flelds,* or at the * 
was^iing-tub, abroad, and at the spin- 
ning-wheel at home. The children 
are brought tip in habits of industry 
and economy. Tlie boys drive the 
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plough ; t^e girls assist the mother in 
domestic occupations ; and both pick 
stones ahd weeds for hire. In tliis 
school they learn first to become gpjgd 
servants, and then good fathers and 
mothers.” 

Mr. Goldacre shook his head, and 
looked as if he pitied my ignorance. 
At last he said, ** Why, ma’am, do ypu 
reckon it nothing that we can get up 
our goods so cheap as to undersell our 
neighbours ? * If I was to; trust tp the 
fingers and spittle of your hundred 
cherry-cheeked women, I might dine 
upon boiled beef and turnips, and 
carry an empty purse.” 

“I do not understand manu|ac- 
^tureg,” said I j “ but it appears to me 
that our Neighbours will share the 
advantages of our (hscoveries at no 
very distant period, and have stemn 
engines of their own } we shall then 
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be upon an equality, as when both 
depended on the spinning-wheel ; ahd 
the price of labour being lower in 
France, and the taxes less, the French 
will be able to sell their manufactures 
as much cheaper as if the steam engine 
had never been invented. 

“ But we are getting rich the while, 
ma’am,” said Mr. Goldacre. 

If you and I consider only our- 
selves, I believe you are right,” said I. 
” You sell more cottons than you 
would, without the steam engine, and 
I buy them for less money.” 

** And who should we consider, but 
ourselves, ma’am?” demanded Mr. 
Go^dfcbre. ” Does not charity begin at 
home f Is not it, ffoerty one for himself, ^ 
and God for us allf** 

Yes,’* said John Freeman j “but we 
should consider others, as well as our- 
selves;,' ’ We should live and let live.” 
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** That’s true,” said Goldaca^. “ I 
always take care of the first part o£ the 
saying myself, and leave it to others to 
take care of the second.” 

" I apprehend another ill conse- 
quence from the steam engine,” said 
my brother. “ It will consume^ coal 
faster than the earth can produce it ; 
and I look forward to the time when 
I shall be obliged to fell my old oaks 
to warm myself. But I have been told,” 
continued he, “that a method has been 
discovered to maker the steam engines 
eat up their own smoke ; and, if it be 
possible,, they ought to be made to do 
it. I know a very worthy old gentle- 
man, who has been smoked out of his 
family mansion, by an engine that 
reared up its head un4er his nose.” 

“More fool he to mind it,” said 
Gotdacre. “ He should have done as I 
do snulF it u][r, and never think* oi it. 
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But he did not feel the smoke in his 
pocket/’ added he ; *<«nd perhaps I 
might not like to be blacked for 
nothing, myself However, ma’am, if 
you’ll come and see me, I’ll stop my 
steam engine while you stay.” 

** I consider that as the highest 
compliment you can pay nie,” re- 
plied I } “ and if I were going into 
your neighbourhood, I would accept 
your invitation ; but I go no farther 
south Bian Lancasteir. Perhaps you 
will favour us vWth your company 
again, avOakwood, when I return.” 

“ Perhaps 1 may, ma’am,” said he ; 

Mr. Oakwood and you are such 
agreeable gentlefolks, that I should be 
loth to drop your acquaintance ; ^nd I 
suppose my nephew .wfll be loitering 
here, of hereabouts. I shan’t have to 
advertise him again.” 

Mthichathp became jour guest wlien 
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his . uncle went to Oatley. When he 
was first {permitted to enter the library, 
he stood motionless with surprise. 
“ Very well done,’* cried my brotfiSTj 
“ are hot they ; considering they are 
only of wood?” Millichamp started, 
and cast on him a look of the utmost 
contempt : and it was not till several 
books had been taken down, that he 
was convinced they were real paper 
and print, and, laughed at his own cre> 
chility. He now forgets to eat, in 
earnest, as my "brother predicted in 
jest. The hours pass away, unp^r- 
ceived, when he is in the libraiy j and, 
as our maxim of “ Every man in his 
humour” extends ^ our visitor, we 
never sumiqon him to dinner, and haye^ 
several times dined wi^out him. He 
commonly finds his way, to the colct 
meat in the afternoon,, pr evening f l^.ut, 
if he hear Margaret’^ ,vpiee». , .a^j i»e 
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passes the door, hunger is again for- 
gotten, and he makes dinner trust till 
supper. 

mean to set out in a fortnight on a 
visit to my old friend, Mrs. Douglas, 
of Arrowby Lodge : and, as 1 have 
promised to write to Margaret Free- 
man, you will probably not hear from 
me again till my return to Oakwood. 
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LETTER XIX. 

TO MISS FREEMAN. 


Atnidesidet 

You will be surprised, my dear 
Margaret, to spe Ambleside at the top 
of a letter you expected from Arrowby 
Lodge. When w*e arrived at the house 
of my friend, Mrs. Douglas, we found 
it so full of company, that, after staying 
one night, I determined to take a view 
of some of the celebrated lakes of 
Cumberland,and Westmoreland, which 
have all my life been the objects of my 
ardent curiosity : and by the time of 
our return, a large party will have left, 
I have taken Millichamp v^ith me* of 
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course. If I were thirty years younger, 
I should expect you to be jealous j as 
it is, I will forgive you, if you are not. 
ir^ou should have a rival, it will start 
up in the form of a mountain, ti lake, 
or a waterfall : of these MiUichamp is 
an enthusiastic admirer ; but he’ does 
not even see a woman, if he pass her. 
The streets of Lancaster are narrow ; 
but there is something venerable in the 
appearance of the place. The houses 
are of stone, and many of them large. 
The county-hall is a noble edifice, with 
massive pillars. The church and castle 
are situated on a magnificent rock, 
which commands town and country, 
sea and land. As we stood in the 
church-yard, Hooked over an expanse of 
rolling waters, and shuddered to think, 
that when they had subsided, my horse 
was to drag me over the space- they 
now covered. MilUchamp’s eyes were 
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directed, to the eastward, wJiere the 
majestic JLiigleborough, and his at- 
tendant mountains, formed the 
boundary of sight towards his Mar- 
garet. * I did not enter the castle, 
because it is the county prison ; and 
I haVe such an aversion to see my 
fellow-creatures struggling under sick- 
ness, madness, or captivity, that I 
never saw the inside of an hospital, a 
receptacle Ibrdunatics, or a prison, in 
my life. If I could restore health to 
the sick, reason to tiie deranged, or 
liberty to the captive ; it* I could even 
carry with me an alleviation of their 
distress ; I would conquer my feelings ; 
but I never can go to see misery from 
curiosity. . 

We crossed the Lune, on a handsome 
modern bridge, on quitting Lancaster, 
the q«ay below presenting a busy scene 
of warehouses and vessels j and pro- 

h 2 
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ceeded about four miles on the g^eat 
north road, when we turned to, the left, to 
Hest Bank, where the sands begin, that 
we'^proposed to cross. The inn here 
accommodates a very small company of 
sea-bathers, whose only machine is the 
l&ndlord’s cart. We stayed all night, 
and found the situation of the public 
room so pleasant, that it might well 
compensate for a few inconveniences. 
From its windows are seen the peninsula 
of Lancashire, running out into the 
sea ; with Peel castle at its extremity, 
and the town of Ulverstone farther in ; 
on the north, the two rivers Keir and 
Kent, divided by a ledge of rocks, 
empty themselves into the sea; but 
they arc too distant to be distinguished, 
aXUong the alternate masses of sand and 
water, left by the receding tide. 

The sands here are so flat, that the 
tide* advances with rapid strides, and 
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seldom runs off so as to leave them 
quite dry.^ It is said that the Milthrop 
sands, which are the outlet of the Keir, 
are sometimes covered as fast as a Bdi%e ' 
can gUlop : and it is certain that a 
gentleman, crossing them in a gig, 
found them so unsound, that he was 
obliged to put his horse on full speed. 
He and his wife, who both related the 
fact to me, compared the motion of the 
the sands un^er them to the shaking 
of a blanket. 

This story, with a* few others which 
1 heard, of men having been obliged to 
run away from their shoes, and riders 
from their horses, made me contem- 
plate my approaching journey not very 
much at my ease. 

Next morning, when the waters had 
retired, we set out; the landlord of 
Hest Bank, whom we had engaged 
for our guide, leading the way* on 
lS 
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horseback j Millichamp and I close 
behind in the- gig 5 and James following, 
"with his horse’s nose almost leaning 
over the gig’s back ; for every one was 
determined not to be left behind. 

A road like this, washed twice in 
the twenty-four hours by a deep sea, 
must assume a variety of forms. The 
ojie it wore now was awful. It had 
rained in the night j and, though the 
rain had ceased, the clouds hovered 
low ; the sand was every where wet ; 
and- we frequently splashed through 
pools of sea- water. We soon crossetl 
the Keir j a rapid river ; but now not 
higher than a man’s mid-leg. The 
shore on our right was rocky, and 
formed a large bay, the centre of which, 
perhaps, was not more than three miles 
from us. The distance across is uni- 
versally allowed to be eleven miles. I 
looked at my watch, and when we had 
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trotted half an hour, I asked our guide 
how far we had come. “ Three miles 
and a half.” When we had trotted an 
hour, I repeated my question. * Her 
looked* round, “ Seven miles.” I was 
glad to hear he measured miles at that 
rate j* for I believe, by the pace of the 
horses, we had not gone more'than five. 
I observed he watched very attentively 
for the track of the stage-coach, which 
had gone before us. Once or twice 
it was obliterated, which gave me some 
uneasiness j buf he had dexterity 
enough to find it again, and at last 
brought us to the brink of the river 
Kent. 

Here we were met by a grey-headed 
old man, called the carter. He was 
on horseback, wrapped in a rug coat ; 
and his legs were cased in a pair of huge, 
thick boots. To meet with sock a 
being on the brink of a large rivef, in 
L 4 



324 


OAKWOOD HALL. 


a Vast solitary desart of sand, and to 
know it was his business to conduct us 
safely through it, was a comfort you 
tn«y easily imagine. I called out to him, 
“ Is the river deep ?** He answered, 
“ No, shallow water j” and we followed 
his steps to the other side. The ciurent 
was so strong, that it almost made me 
giddy, and I fancied it was driving 
ns down towards the sea. It was con> 
siderably more than knee-deep. 

Arrived in safety at the other side, 
we stopped some time to converse 
with the carter, who had a dignity of 
manner above his station. grand- 
father and uncle had successive^ been 
carters, the uncle for seventy years ; so 
that the office seems hereditary in his 
family. The allowance from govern- 
ment is ten pounds six shillings and 
eight-pence a year, and as much land 
for the keep of his horse, as is worth 
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eight or rune pounds more : but his 
priifcipal revenue arose from the 
gratuity that every traveller was willing 
to pay for his services. Time was, yherj- 
no pei;son ventured to cross the river 
without him ; now, a post and a stage- 
coach traverse the sands every day, and 
other travellers take the opportunity o*f 
accompanying them, and withhold the 
recompence of the poor carter, who 
complained that his place was not wort^ 
having. He i^ obliged, by his office, to 
be on horseback about six hours every 
tide, and every second week there are 
two tides in the day. He says there is 
seldom a winter’s day so bad that he 
cannot cross. The worst times are 
those when tlie river is obstructed by 
ice. His post is at the edge of the 
water. If a traveller approach on the 
same side, he conveys him oyer » if on 
the other, he goes through to paeet 
L 5 
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him j if on- both, he escorts the nearest 
first ; and, when nobody appears,' he 
frequently rides through th6 river, to 
'-^ee that the sands are safe. Millichamp 
asked him if it were an unheakhfiil 
employment. He said, “ No ; the 
only difficulty was to stand the cpld.” 

When we had crossed the river, I 
drew a shilling from my purse : while 
We were talking, I took out another j 
and' Millichamp and I both repented 
We had not doubled the reward. 

We now soon reached the opposite 
shore ; having been one hour and forty- 
four minutes on our passage. We 
judged the distanOe to be nine miles j 
but our road had been tolerably 
sttaight : if ever it be made eleven,^^it 
iflust be when the state of the sandis or 
the weather obliges the traveller to 
ifeqp n^rer the shore. I • was glad to 
see thelfibtses’ feet On terra hrma, for I 
7 
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like saads so little, that 1 will itot cross 
thdm again. 

We had only three miles to CartmeJ, 
a poor neat town, delightfully situated, 
in a valley, skirted by bills ; and hills 
were now becoming mountains. The 
churph is large and singular. A high 
shelving roof rises between two smaller 
ones, and one tower steeple rises out 
of another ; the angles of the upper 
against the sides of the lower. Within, 
is a choir, with twenty-six stalls. By 
some odd chance, or combination of 
ideas, these are ornamented with vines 
and bunches of grapes, which are also 
twining round, and hanging down 
the pillars. There wanted only the 
figure of Bacchus to make me determine 
what deity was worshipped at CartmeL 
We took the road to Amblesidej but 
having proceeded about ive i^es, we 
rjuitted it, to sleep itt Newby ISdge, at 

i 6 
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the foot of Winander Mere, which is 
here called W'mdlhermere Watther.—^ 
The lake itself is not seen'} but the 
. Jiridge, of five arches, is over the river 
which issues out of it. The place is 
beautiful,— a narrow dell, embosomed in 
hills. The water is fringed with wood ; 
and the bridge, the inn, a gentleman’s 
house, and one or two others of some 
consideration, enliven the scene. On a 
round hill behind it, called the Knot, is 
a tower that had been 'our land-mark 
from Cartmel. The. dialect here is 
something like ours. An old woman, 
who looked like one of Macbeth’s 
witches, told me she had a sister, but 
** hoo was gang’d awa and then 
Called out to her grandson. “ Ha lang 
shalta be, before tha cum, Jan ?” 

This morning our road lay acrora the 
foot of Winander Mere, and at Fell Foot, 
the geat o4‘ Mri Dix^ we arrived at its 
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banks. travelled up it to Bowness, 
which is eight miles from Newby bridge^ 
over steep’, round, rocky hills ; some* 
times wood intercepting our view of the 
water, and sometimes seeing it stretch- 
ed at our feet. At Bowness we took a 
boat. The surface of the water was 
as smooth as glass, and three beautiful 
islands, crowned with wood, rose 
out of it. I do not include the large 
island in the beauties oS Winander 
Mere. Thodgh in itself beautiful, it 
is so near the western shore, that it 
appears like a headland, jirtting out, and 
narrowing, rather than embellishing the 
lake. On this island we landed, and 
made the tour of it, attended by the 
gardener. It is of an irregular, oblong 
form, containing forty-two acres, and 
the walk round it is a mile and a half. 
You have heard of Mr. English, its 
former possessor^ memorable for the 
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cabbages and pot-herbs which flourish^ 
ed under his auspices. Weary of lake 
scenery, he sold it to Miss Curwen, a 
great ^heiress, who built a house upon 
it, and gave it, with herself and her 
name, to Mr. Christian. They reside 
there during the summer months ; ,and 
a more beautiful situation, or one so 
uncommon, can scarcely be found. In 
winter, an old housekeeper, and the 
gardener and his family, who live in a 
cottage, are the only inhabitants of the 
island. 

The house is circular. * What an idea ! 
Ugly ; and inconvenient as ugly. It 
looks like a huge_ overgrown summer- 
house ; though the gardener told us that 
it held twenty-six beds, besides those 
for servants. To ornament this round 
house, the architect has added a square 
portico, which has no fault that I could 
discovgr, except thaisit has no busi- 
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ness there. The house is built of the 
stone of the country j the portico of 
veiy fine stone, brought from Liver- 
pool at a great expence. The inside 
walls ^ are of bricks, which, by the 
time they arrived at Winander Mere 
island, are said to have cost three-pence 
each. 

The gardener has laid out the ground 
with great taste } planting the middle 
of the island, which hides its smallness ; 
and diversifying the shores by scattered 
trees, clumps, and openings to the finest 
parts of the lake. His own house is a 
paltry imitation of a castle ; but he has 
had the good sense to bujf it in a 
wood. You have heard terrific tales 
of. bottom winds agitating the lakes, 
when all was calm above. This man 
assures me they never existed j except, 
perhaps, in the imaginations of some 
travellers of geniiM. 
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We intended to have visited some 
other parts of the lake ; though I ‘be- 
lieve none could excel those we had 
^een j but the distant clouds threaten- 
ing rain, we doubled the island of 
Crowholm, and rowed back to Bow- 
ness. And prudent it was so to^ do ; 
for the rain came on soon after, and 
continued five or six hours. 

• At six o’clock the weather cleared 
up, and we set out for this place, six 
miles and a half i'arther ; our road still 
on the borders of the water ; but it was 
more frequently hidden from our view. 
In one place it went over a steep rock, 
from the top of which we saw the whole 
lakf at once ; a noble sight ! At Low 
Wood, the most fashionable inn of 
Winander Mere, the road funs close to 
its margin j the water is broad j the 
waves roll against the shore } and it 
giveg the idea of aiNarm of the sea. 
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The lakes of Wales are grand and 
solemn ; that of Winander Mere is gay 
and beautiful. 

Adieu, my dear Margaret. - You 
shall hear of Ambleside in your next 
letter from 

Jane Oakwood. 
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LETTER XX. 

TO MISS FREEMAN. 


Keswick, 

Ambleside is a poor little town in a 
recess of the mountains, at the head of 
Winander Mere. We climbed about 
half a mile above pie itln, to see a wa- 
terfall, which, after the rain, well re- 
paid our pains. The road to it is a 
path, not made with hands, but feet j 
the latter part hanging over the torrent, 
and moi'e appropriate than commo- 
dious. The cascade is composed of two 
separate falls, bursting through trees, 
and seen through trees, uniting in 
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one,^ and rushing into a deep rocky 
chanme]. 

1 had an inclination to cross the 
mountains immediately above Amble- 
side, at the pass called Kirkstone. 1 
consulted the people at the inn, who 
gave ‘the road a dreadful character ; 
though they said they had dragged a 
post-chaise over it, with four horses. I 
am very cautious in believing what 
people say of fheir own roads, for I 
have uniformly found them worse than 
the description. To ^ man who goes 
often . to a place, the shortest way is 
the best ; custom smooths its rugged- 
ness, and lessens its difficulties^ but 
I would no more take such a man for 
my guide, than I would follow a bank- 
er’s clerk through the city of London, 
and dive into every alley which pointed 
td my mark, regardless of dirt, dark* 
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ness, and ill smells. Though 1 am slow 
in believing th^ good, 1 did not doubt 
the bad report ; but I determined to 
judge for myself. 

We rode up three quarters of a mile 
of very steep road; we relieved the 
poor animal that drew us, by walking ; 
we then rode about half a mile. By 
this time we were come to a hollow in 
£he mountain, and saw the last steep, 
winding before us, to the top of the 
pass. “ They who make so much of 
Kirkstone,” said I* to Millichanap, 
“ have not travelled in Wales.” 1 
found it, however, more than it seem- 
ed ; a regular steep ascent of about a 
mile. I walked tlie whole,, and then 
boasted I was at the top of Kirkstone. 
We calculated the distance from Am- 
bleside to be three miles ; though it is 
tliere called four, and four and. a half. 
The top of Kirkstone is flat ; but mouii- 
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tains still rose above us on each side. 
It is exactly what in Wales is called a 
B’wlch; but higher than any I ever 
crossed in that country. BeforB we 
descended, the view opened into Pat- 
terdale, which, I confess, did not an- 
swer* my expectation. The descent 
was horrible : it was steep and rugged ; 
it wound antong rocks, and looked 
down upon a torrent, newly started 
f rom the side of the mountain ; but the 
worst of its qualities was the distance 
to the bottom j dt least two miles. As 
1 had wStlked more than two-thirds up, 
for the sake of the horse, I walked the 
whole way down for my own; but 
when I arrived at the bottom, I was 
too weary tg boast that I had gol over 
Kirkstone. 

The high end of Patterdale, which 
we now entered, is broken rocky 
ground, such as frequently growk. at 
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the foot of mountains ; it affords pas- 
turage. As we advance, the small lake 
of Broader Water fills the vale : after 
which, it expands into beautiful mea- 
dows, till it ends in Ullswaterl The 
head of Ullswater is ten miles from 
Ambleside ; the larger half of which, 
for, surely, I cannot say the better, is 
over Kirkstone. 

We stopped at Dobson’s, a small 
inn in Patterdale, a little short of Ulls- 
water ; and, from a rock behind the 
house, had a fiqe vfew of the upper 
reach. From a steep rock, oalled Sty- 
bray Crag, we had afterwards a view 
of the middle reach ; which I think the 
finest part of the lake. Ullswater oc- 
cupies the whole of the .vale; Place 
Fell, and other lofty mountains, form- 
ing the southern boundary; and woods 
and ■ craggy rocks the northern. We 
travelled eight miles and three quarters 
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by its side, which is the whole length 
of lJUswater. Along the two first 
reaches, tlie road never deviated from 
the lake. It sometimes ran close to 
its margin j at others, climbed over 
rocky promontories, which shoot into 
it, aad then passed through woods on 
its border. We found the woods te- 
nanted by myriads of flies, which, as 
they are seldom disturbed by man, coif- 
sidered us as invaders of their domain, 
and tormented us as they thought we 
ileserved. The fewer reach of the lake 
approaches the open country j and its 
boundaries are not so grand on one 
side, or so romantic on the other. From 
the end of Ullswater we accompanied 
its outlet, the river Emont, through a 
rich country of corn and grass, with a 
chain of mountains in the back ground. 
At Dalemain, the seat of Mr. Hassal, 
Gotl has given all aaat man can desire. 
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At Penrith we slept. It appeared a 
handsome lively town ; but^ I was so 
much fatigued, that 1 did not go out 
of my way to see it. 

The next morning we came back 
two miles of our road, and turned to 
the right for Keswick, which is seven- 
teen miles and a half distant from Pen- 
rith. We passed the villages of Stain- 
ton and Penruddock, and came to a 
high uninclosed country, like downs. 
We now approached the mountains. 
At eight miles, a lofty, lonely, green 
mountain, called Mell Fell, rose on the 
left ; and, a little farther, Southerfell, 
on the right. Here we entered a de- 
file, and rode along the foot of the huge 
and rugged Saddleback. At fourteen 
miles, still at the foot of Saddleback, 
is the village of Threlkeld, and an inn, 
which afforded ug some refreshment. 
We then quitted this vale, and came 
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.1 iyght of the celebrated Vale of St. 
John, of ;wdiich more has been said 
than it appeared to me to deserve. I 
got out of the gig to view the Druid 
temple, on the hill above Keswick ; it 
is a circle of upright stones, in a field 
on the left of the road. The vale of 
Keswick, the lake of Derwentwater, 
and tlie mountains which surround 
them, now burst at once upon our view. 
But here, too„ expectation had gone 
before me. So much has been said on 
these subjects, that it is difficult for 
reality to keep pace with imagination. 
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LETTER XXL 

TO MISS FKEEMAK, OAKWOOD. 

Kesixick. 

Yesterday morning wg hired a boat 
for six shillings, to carry us round the 
Lake of D^rwen^water. On the left 
appeared Wallow Crag, a perpendicular 
rock, fifteen hundred feet high, with 
wood starting out of its crevices ; and, 
farther on, Falcon Crag, full as high, 
but not so remarkable. We landed at 
Barrowgate, and climbed a wood, to 
see a waterfall above Ashness House, 
not to be compared with that at Am- 
bleside. From thence w« rowed to 
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Lowdoor, where we landed again. 
We bad the larger cannon fired ; and 
it was curious to hear the rattling, peal 
reverberated from the mountains ; as 
it first sounded in our ears, we almost 
looked to see if it were visible. It was 
silent while it passed the lake, and we 
believed it over : we started on hearing 
it from the opposite side ; another si- 
lence and another peal ensued, each 
fainter than thd last, till it died awayw 
We now ent^ed Borrowdale; so 
unlike the Borrowdale delineated by 
Gilpin, that I looked round in vain for 
the place I sought. had been taught 
to expect enormous concave rocks, that 
shut out the mid-day sun, and no such 
could 1 fin'd. Rocks there were, 
towering hijgh, intermixed with wood, 
and prodi^ous masses of* them broken 
off, and lyin^ on- ^e'^ound; bijt a 
siin be^e^ over them which threw 
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me in a fever. The village of Grange 
too, in the bottom, presented no other 
image than a small assemblage of rustic 
cots, such as I had often seen before. 
If ever you mean to visit the lakes, 
my dear Margaret, burn your books : 
too much has been said of lake scenery. 
Were it jmssible to come unexpectedly 
on such objects, they would indeed be 
stribing ; but every thing has been de- 
scribed with all the warmth of fancy ; 
every beauty has been pointed out; 
every spot from ‘which each is to be 
viewed ; till nature has been reduced 
to a system, examined by rule, and 
much of its effect is lost. 

We walked up to Bolder (pronoun- 
ced Boodther) Stone ; an immense 
mass of rock fallen from above ; though 
1 could not discover the place. Here 
description had given irie an idea short 
pf truth. A lldder is reafed against it 
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for tliose who choose to ascend to its 
top : I thought the place to view it was 
below. 

The lake of Derwentwater, on* which 
we again embarked, is three miles and 
a half long, and one and a half broad, 
OuJT chief boatman told us it was very 
safe for oars, but not so for a sail, on 
account of the sudden gusts of wind 
that came down from the mountams. 
The rowers frequently see these gales 
on the water ; when they put the head 
of t hfi^bo at to the blast, and lie still till 
it is over. A gentleman, who has-lately 
purchased one of the islands of .Der- 
wentwater, contrary to the advice of 
•older men, would sail in a small boat 
on the laKe. He was met by one of 
these breezes, which laid his vessel on 
her side in a moment. He let go the 
sail, and she righte^ j but not before his 
pockets \y^ere filled w^b water. 
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The islands on Derwentwater are 

t 

much admired. There are lour large, 
and four small. In my opinion, when 
an island is so large, or so near the 
shore, as not to leave a considerable 
spaed of water all round, it is rather 
an incumbrance than an ornmnent, in 
at general view. Lord’s and Vicar’s 
islands come under this description. 
Crtie first is so called from the unfor* 
tunate Lord Derwentwater, and was 
jeened to the raidn land by a draW' 
bridge. The sej^ond, if I be 
allowed the. expression, is too large for 
^le ground it stands on . At a distance, 

' it makes a part of the main } and near, 
it is too bulky to make a part of the 
lake. I find another faujt witli the 
islands of Derwentwater, They are 
covered with trees, which appear stuck 
close together, lik^ upright pin» on a 
pin>£uslnott. those of Wh*aiMler 
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M^re, both tall tree^ and brushwood 
spring ^^ntatieously ; spreading, fring- 
ing the water, and tiraving with the 
wind* 

The fkiry palaces of these romantic 
lakes often change their masters. In- 
deed, of the palaces themselves, much 
good cannot be Sidd. They remind me 
of the vulgar saying about meat and 
cooks: God Almighty made the 
ground they .stand on; the buildings 
are by another master. Mr. PoekUng- 
ton, who purch*ased.Vicar’s island, and 
vainly called it by his own name, has 
sold it to Colonel Peachy of the Manks 
Fencibles, and it is become Vicar’s 
■island again. The house upon it is the 
king of th^ monsters. 

Mr. Pocklington instituted a naval 
f6te of so extraordinary a kind, that it 
would scarcely- be .credited, if it itete 
not Well remembered^; All the •boats 
, M 4 
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of the lake assembled annually on 
a certain day, commanded by Peter 
Crossthwaite, formerly captain of an 
Indiaman, now owner and exhibitor of 
a museum at Keswick, and besieged 
the great island in form. The islanders, 
under Governor Pocklington, v/ere 
prepared for their reception: cannon 
were fired on both sides; men pre- 
tended to drop down dead, and were 
besmeared with bladders of blood, 

I 

brought for the purpose. When the 
island could hold ^out no longer. Go- 
vernor Pocklington appeared in per- 
son* dressed in scarlet, and armed with 
a broad-sword, and surrendered the 
kejrs of the citadel to Admiral Cross- 
thwaite, who gave it up to bf plundered 
by his sailors. Then followed the best 
part of the jest. A butt of beef, and 
a barrel of strong beer, had been pre- 
pared, on purpose to be stolen ; they 
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were born off in triumph by the sailors, 
and the evening concluded, in the com- 
mon phrase, with the utmost festivity. 

The host of strangers who cbme to 
visit this mountainous region are termed 
by the inhabitants lakers, and, imme- 
diately on their arrival, they “ find 
each bird a bird of prey.” Even Mil- 
lichamp and I, a pair of poor lonely 
pigeons, not worth the plucking, were 
surrounded b^ these hawks. Their 
system of rapacity made me draw my 
purse-strings close j perhaps closer than 
I ought to have done. Before we en- 
tered Keswick, a paper was put into 
my hands, inviting me to visit the 
museum of Peter Crossthwaite, late 
naval comnifinder in India ; and assur- 
ing me, that his was the original mu- 
seum, and the only one woilh seeing. 
Every time we pas^sed his house, his 
«rgan, moved by^some invisible agent, 
M 5 
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serenaded us. This was great civility ; 
but I kept my shilling in my pocket. 
When we went to the lake, another 
paper was given me, importing that 
the museum of Thomas Hutton, was 
particularly well worth seeing, and that 
it flourished in spite of slander j sp 1 
kept two shillings in my pocket. When 
we had landed at Barrowgate, the ju- 
risdiction of the boatmen ceased ; they 
consigned us over to a stately old 
damsel of a housekeeper, who led the 
way to the cascade, ai>d our shillings 
went inevitably. 

At Borrowdaele we determined to be 
free. We left our rowers at the public- 
housCr and began our march alone. 
Here crowds of children followed us, 
and held open every gate ; but as we 
neither wanted their company nor their 
sendees, we did not tdioose to pay for 
them ; and I was in possession of a 
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charm which dispersed them whenever 
I pleased. “ Don’t trouble yourselves 
to follow us; we shall not give you 
any thing.” To one, a tall girl, with 
a child in her arms, I said, “ You are 
old enough to go to service.” 

i* Ise at sarvice,” slie replied. 

“ Then why are you here ?” 

“ Ise ganging doon to th’ hoose.” 

“ And what wages have you ?” • 

“ I wark for ’meat.” 

“ What is*y our meat ?” 

" Potatoes and sauce.” 

“ And what is sauce ?” 

• “ Butter.” 

You would scarcely suppose that a 
woman wanted to show us Bolder Stone, 
a stupendous mass of rock which we 
could not avoid seeing, and- which 
astonished us so much, that we could 
look at nothing else ! Pray, good 
woman,” said I,* ” what could you 
. M C 
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shew us that we do not see?” She 
could shew us how we might shake 
hands under the stone. “ Viry well,” 
said I }„ “ then we will look at the stone 
where we. are; , and shake hands when 
we get home.” 

We had seen the fall of Lowdoor 
from the Lake, and finding that it was 
almost dry, we did not choose to go out 
of cur way to see a waterfall without 
water, and went straight into Borrow- 
dale. Returning, we thought we would 
step and look at the Channel, and were 
proceeding to a gale for that purpose, 
when a man followed us, and offered to 
open it. We bade him, as we had 
bidden the children, not trouble 
himself, and he retired. But we soon 
found he had not made the bffer with- 
out good reason ; for he had clapped 
a padlock on the gate, that ndbody 
might approach the'^ waterfall without 
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his assistance. We did not call him 
bjfck, and this is the 6nly one of my 
economies that I repent. 

To-day, Millichainp has ascended 
Skid^aw, and I have visited several of 
the stations prescribed by law for views 
of the lake. The best is from a steep- 
wooded hill, called Castlet, from whence 
the whole water was spread before me, 
and seen, surrounding every island. 
Farther on was the vale of Keswick ; 
beyond that, ®assenthwaite water ; and 
on my right, , Skiddaw. I shall here 
observe, that the ’family of Snowdon 
is called his sons ; the progeny of 
Skiddaw is only a cub. 

I wondered, in my walks, to see the 
prints of so many asses shoes, 
some even on causeways, where it 
would have been diflScult for an ass to 
get :*i5everal times, in the street, I turned 
my head hastily^ thinking a horge was 



254* OAKwooto Hall. 

at my heels ; and, perhaps, saw nothing 
btvt an old woiHan. . The shoes of the 
common people unravelled these 
mysteries. Their soles are of wood, 
about an inch in thicknei^s, and shod 
before and behind with iron; or, as 
they call it, carkered. Besides thf se, 
a plate of iron, the depth of the sole, 
is fastened round the toe, which is 
called snout-banding. A pair of shoes, 
thus carkered and snout-banded, will 
frequently last twelve months, without 
mending; and it is surprising to see 
the dexterity with whieh even old 
persons and children carry the un- 
wieldy load. 

■In my account of the sharks of 
Derwentwater, 1 omit our watermen, 

c 

and out landlm'd at the Queen’s Head, 
'fhe foimer candidly owned, to James, 
that they expected no other gratifica- 
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tion than the six shillings agreed for : 
onfe of which was claimed by the owner 
of the host ; one spent at the inn which 
recommended it j and two they each 
had for rowing. As they desired no 
additional reward, I was perverse 
enough to give tliem one. Our landlord 
added a reasonable bill to great civility 
and attention ; and I shall, at any 
time, find pleasure in recommending 
his house to my friends. 

To-morro'w? morning, we once more 
turn our faces towards Arrowby Lodge. 
I say nothing of Millichamp, because 
lie is writing to you himself. Only I 
will tell you, for fear he should not, 
that though he keeps the main body of 
his garments about him, small de- 
tached pieces of apparel, such as night- 
caps, gloves, and pocket handkerchiefs, 
ai’e deserting him daily. I have some 
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thoughts of taking charge of his purse 
myself, as it has had one or two good 
chances of escaping. 

Ona set of long letters is enough.— 
You will oblige me by putting .these 
in your pocket, and reading them to 
Mr. Oakwood. 
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LETTER XXn. 

TO MISS FREEMAN, OAKWOOD. 

Milthrop> 

We quitted Keswick for Ambleslde, 
from which it is distant sixteen miles, 
early in the morning. The boasted 
view from Cestrigg, the hill above 
Keswick, I thought inferior to that 
from Castlet ; but it is the first which 
strikes strangers, who generally ap- 
proach from that side, and I believe 
they are ^ right in so doing. From 
Ambleside we should have taken 
Keswick first, and have returned 
by Ullswater. Our road now lay 
through a narrqw dale, with §kiddaw 
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behind ; and when we lost it, we 
opened on Helveylin, which appears to 
me the most stupendous mountain of 
the country. The dale became beau- 
tiful j rocksi, woods, and steep * hills 
rose out of it, and varied with every 
turn of the road. Behind one of those, 
Leathes water started up ; it is about 
three miles in length, but almost 
divided in two. 

At the Cherry Tree at Wythbum, 
we stopped to breakfast, and desired to 
have coffee immediately. After wait- 
ing half an hour, i went into the 
kitchen, and found a slice of bread 
toasting itself by the fire. It entered 
the parlour soon after, exhibiting a stripe 
of black in the middle, and ope of white 
on each side, the breadth of the bars. 
Its texture was so solid,' as to be proof 
against the butter, which was reduOed 
to an« oil, and covered the |date. This 
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was accompanied by three pints of 
water, made muddy, under tlie deno- 
mination of co^e j which James, who 
was behind the scenes, told us, after- 
warck, was made by throwing a very 
small quantity of coffee into a large tea- 
kettle. We thought we had mistaken 
our inn, and expressed our doubts to 
its mistress ; but she assured us that 
her’s was the house frequented by'tbe 
quality j and we were convinced of it, 
when we found she charged the same 
for our breakfast t^t we should have 
paid at the first inns in England. 

• We had now an ascent of a mile and 
a half to Dunmail Raise ; the top of a 
pass in the mountains, where Diuimail, 
the last k|ng of Cumberland, who was 
slain in the tenth century, lies buried 
under a grass-grown heap of stones.* 
The wall which divides the counties of 
Cumberland and Westmoreland* runs 
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over the centre. The descent is 
steeper on the Westmoreland side, and, 
at the bottom, lies the beautiful little 
Lake »of Grassmere. Rydal water, 
which is yet smaller, succeeds it.; and 
has some charming little islands, deco- 
rated with wood of nature’s own 
planting. I could have wished its 
owner had taken the pains to removfe 
the weeds, which shoot above the sur- 
face of the water. 

Our road from Keswick to Amble • 
side, after having ascended Castrigg, 
has been a continued defile, between 
two ranges of mountains, divided 
across by Dunmail Raise. The enter- 
prising hand of man seems to have 
formed three roads over different passes, 
in the chain of mountains w^ich rise in 
Cumberland and Westmoreland. The 
western is this, which is not very 
difficult of access‘. The middle is 
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Kitkstone, which, I believe, till of late, 
was considered as impassable. The 
eastern is the great road over Shap 
Fells, which I have not seen. The 
lakes, which occupy the foot of these' 
passes, seem propoi-tioned to the height 
oftlie passes themselves. The large 
ones of Winander Mere and Ulls- 
water lie on each side the lofty 
Kirkstone ; the smaller ones of Grass- 
mere and Leatlies "Water on each side 
Dunmail Raise. 

In the cool of thtf evening we walked 
buck a mile and a half to Rydal, and, 
entering a door in the park wall, had 
half a mile of steep ascent to the 
waterfall. The proprietor has had the 
discretion ’to let his place alone, wisely 
supposing he could not mend it : except 
in the necessary accommodation of a 
footpath, his hand does not appear in 
it. It would be injustice to judge of 
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the fall in this dry season, which lias 
emptied Lowdoor; but the aocompani- 
inents surpass all 1 ever saw. Bolder 
rocks, indeed, I have seen; trees so 
naturally and beautifully disposeil, 
never. 

We were conducted out of the park 
the way we had entered. “ But,” 
said I to our guide, “ may not we see 
the small cascade?” for I was too 
learned not to know ail we had to 
expect. He made no answer, but 
opened another doov in die wall, which 
led us into a thick wood, alnmst ex- 

i- 

eluding daylight. I did not think it 
possible for trees to have spread so 
deep a gloom. Emerging from tliis, 
we passed an open lawn, and entered 
another dark embowering shade. Here 
our guide opened tlie door of a mean- 
looking building ; and though I knew 
what it was to oflfer to dur view, I stood 
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motionless when I entered it. Neither 
descripticyi nor fancy could paint any 
thing so beautiful; magic, alone, seemed 
equal to the effect : how, then,* can I 
convfey an idea of it to you ! I can but 
say that we lootced through a window, 
witiiout either frame or glass, and saw, 
at a few yards distance, the water-fall, 
environed by trees, which shut out 
heaven above, and earth around. Over 
the top is thrpwn a bridge, that is les» 
picturesque than it has been, since 
humanity has* added parapet walls ; 
but, if I had not been told the cir- 
cumstance, I should not have imagined 
it could be more so than it is. A ser- 
vant, riding over it, on a dark night, 
fell, with diis horse, into the pool of 
the cascade below. They had neither 
of tliem any bones broken, and, though 
much hurt, they both recovered.; but 
parapet walls were immediately raised 
on tho bridge, to prevent the possibi- 
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lity of such an accident in futuj;e. 
Tliere are trout in the pool,^and one 
may fish out of the window j but a 
party of lakers, a few weeks ago, did 
much better. They dined in this en- 
chanting retreat, and the poor trout 
dined with them. « 

Our road lay now by Kendal and 
Burton, to Lancaster ; but, not choos- 
ing to go the beaten track, we yester- 
day morning crossed the head of Win- 
ander Mere, and breakfasted at the little 
town of Hawkeshea<J,five'miles from Am- 
bleside. Before we reached it, we had a 
charming view of the vale in which it 
stands, including Esthwaite water, 
about two miles in length. From 
Hawkeshead, our road lay on the bor- 
der of the water : and, on quitting the 
vale, we passed through light woods, 
and by gentlemen’s bouses, till we came 
into the woQsls which* skirt Winander 
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Merc, of"whicli we now and then cauglit 
a^lance. At nine miles from Hawks- 
head, we«rrived again .at Newby Bridge, 
having made the circuit of the banks 
of Winander Mere, 

From Newby^ Bridge, 1 chose rather 
!o encounter rocks I did not know, 
than sands I did ; and wc have come 
iburteen miles to Milthrop, over scars 
and mosses almost frightful. A/'ter 
a long and gradual ascent, we found 
ourselves on* the top of a hill called 
Tawtop. Possibly, if the orthography 
adhered to the original meaning, it 
inight be Talltop. From hence we 
looked, over a turbury below, to 
Witherslack Scar, wliich rose beyond, 
so destitute of verdure, that at the first 
glance Millichamp took the ash- 
coloured rock for ploughed fields. The 
descent from Tawtop was about half a 
mile : steeper than Kirkstone j steeper 

VOL. I. ' N 
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than any tiling I ever saw ; except the 
old Welsh road from Pont Aber 
Glaslyn, to Tan y bwlch. I felt tJie 
same sensation here as there ; fear Jest 
the horses should not be able to keep 
on four legs, as they walked siowIy 
over such unequal ground. You may 
be assured we walked too. 

Having crossed the vale, which is a 
mixture of rock and peat, we ascended 
Witherslack Scar, as high as it is 
cultivated, and then vent along its 
side ; leaving the enormous ploughed 
rocks above. To ‘this scar succeeded 
one still higher, called Whitbarrow 
Scar, the rocky summit of which had 
exactly tlie appearance of a ruined 
castle. As I looked up, I fancied I 
could distinguish walls ahd towers. 
Below us was Foulshaw Moss, with our 
road, which is called the Long Cause- 
way, running across it, like a white 
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t li read ;* and beyond this a better 
'’rtuntry. The moss affords a passage 
to two small rivers, which join the Kent 
a little farther down ; and as ^ nature, 
in complaisance to these, has given 
them a valley as level as their owii 
waters, she has made herself amends, 
by raising a barrier of huge rocky fells 
on one side, and not very small rocks 
on the other. At Leven’s bridge we 
crossed the Kent, and got into another 
world. No more mosses or rocks, but 
the finest verdure and the noblest trees. 
The scenery about the bridge is un- 
commonly beautiful. Leven’s park is 
the seat of the Earl of Suffolk. 

We did not ariive at Milthrop till 
late last night ; and we shall not leave 
it till evening, on account of the heat. 
Cartmel, Hawkeshead, and Milthrop, 
please me much j three pleasant, poor, 
and quiet towns, that do not, all to- 
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getlier, afford oiic post-cliaisc'. There 
is only one inn in each, and these as-e 
rather mean ; but the people are civil, 
the provisions good, and the charges 
so moderate, that one would not think 
the same country supplied the food 
which furnishes the neighbouring inns 
on the great roads, 

1 was sitting to-day, after dinner, 
with Millichamp, when, his shirt bo- 
som being a little open, I espied a 
black ribband. “ Milliehamp,” saiil 
r, “ what have you hanging to that 
ribband ?” 

He hesitated, and replied, “ A re. 
membrance of Margaret.” 

“ A picture ?” 

“ No.” 

“ A lock of hair?” 

“ No.” 

“ What then ?” 

“ I will tell you,'' he answered, 
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“ because you will not laugh at me ; 
but I should be afraid to tell any other 
person.” 

He then drew from his bosom a bit. 
of fglded writing-paper, which con- 
tained — what ? — A darn in a piece of 
dicier, in which the threads were as 
exactly laid, as they Jiad been at first 
by the shuttle of the weaver. I con- 
tradicted his good opinion of me ; for 
1 could not help laughing, and ex- 
claiming, “ What a remembrance ! 
and by the fair, one’s own hand!” 

“ You may laugh,” said Millichamp ; 
“•but a picture would only have re- 
minded me of ray Margaret’s beauty, 
and a lock of hair could only have at- 
tached iny ideas to her person ; but 
this is an emblem of her virtues. This, 
as I will prove to you, proclaims her 
aftection, industry, modesty, and ta- 
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leiits. If she had not loved ino, she 
would not have darned my night-e'hp. 
if she had nor been indusi’rious, f;lu> 
would. not have darned it. If she had 
not been modest, she would have told 
me she had done it. And if she had 
not been ingenious and conect, she 
could not have done it so Hell,” 

“ And so, us a proof of your Mar- 
garet’s virtues, you cut it out of your 
night-cap ?” 

I did : and dctentiined to wear 

I 7 

the hole in it for her sake ; but, when 
it came from washing, it was mended 
.'igain, though not so neatly as before ; 
and I believe it was done in a coarser 
manner, that the hand of the work- 
woman might not be suspected.” 

Dear Margaret, how fortunate that 
such a profound reasoner should 
come to your door ! How many 
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voung \\omen might live to be wrin- 
k4ecl before they met with a logician 
who co*ild deduce all these conse- 
quences froju a darn in a nigh1,-cap ! 
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